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EUSAPIA PALADINO AND THE NEWER RE- 


SEARCHES INTO THE PHYSICAL PHENOMENA 
OF SPIRITUALISM.* 


By Hereward Carrington. 


It would be hard to conceive a more interesting volume 
than the one that lies before me. From cover to cover it is 
packed with material which must prove of great interest to 
everyone who thinks at all, and no matter in what way he 
may look at the evidence presented. M. Flammarion’s style 
is easy and fluent; his Reports remarkable: in addition to 
which there are, in the present volume, numerous accounts, 
by other observers, full of interest also, and containing state- 
ments of facts which, if they ultimately prove to be facts, must 
cause a profound revolution in scientific thought,—no matter 
what their explanation may ultimately prove to be. Many 
of the facts are so incredible, indeed, that it can hardly be 
wondered at if the scientific sceptic, who has himself never 
seen anything to warrant his belief in the supernormal, should 
hesitate before accepting even their a priori possibility, or be- 
fore even deigning to consider the facts in the case at all. 
Since that is a position which is entirely unwarranted, how- 
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ever, we must set it aside and consider the facts on their face 
value. This cannot fail to be instructive, whatever the out- 
come. 

Roughly, the book is divided into two portions—original 
reports and investigations, and the work and investigations 
of others, which M. Flammarion has quoted as being confirm- 
atory of the results obtained by himself and the other scien- 
tific men engaged in the work in Europe. I shall first con- 
sider the quoted portions of the book, considering these some- 
what briefly, reserving a discussion of the original material 
for later and more detailed consideration. I shall consider 
the Chapter on Eusapia Paladino as a part of this new ma- 
terial, in spite of the fact that it is largely quotation, for the 
reason that it is new to English-speaking readers,—being 
published for the first time in M. Flammarion’s book. 

Chapter VI. is the first of these chapters composed of the 
work of other workers, and consists in reprints from Gas- 
parin’s Des Tables Tournantes, du Supernaturel en general, et des 
Esprits, published first in 1854. These were experiments in 
table-turning and table-tipping, and the original reports of 
these experiments fill two large volumes. M. Flammarion 
has made a good selection from this extensive work, which 
are certainly impressive, and are to my mind, (as they were 
to Mrs. Sidgwick and Prof. Flournoy), some of the most in- 
teresting and most conclusive experiments that have been 
conducted in the whole history of spiritualism. M. Gasparin 
obtained movements of a heavy table, both with and without 
contact, and finally obtained complete levitations of the table 
without contact. These last experiments are most interest- 
ing. A chain of hands was formed above the table, and the 
members of the circle (none of whom were professional me- 
diums) would walk round the table, their hands being some 
two or three or more inches above the table top. In this 
manner the table soon began to revolve, following the hands 
around as though attracted to them by some magnetic force. 
In order to prove that none of the hands were touching the 
table at any time during these movements, M. Gasparin 
powdered the top of the table with a fine layer of flour, just 
as the table began to revolve, and the hands were withdrawn 
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from it. (It was found necessary to rest them on the surface 
of the table for a few minutes at the commencement of the 
séance, until the table began to move.) After the table had 
revolved some time, and generally after it had ceased of its 
own accord, the top of the table would be examined, and it 
would be found that not a mark had been made upon the sur- 
face of the table by any fingers or instrument, and that the 
flour was not disturbed in any place. Evidently the table 
had not been made to revolve by any pressure upon the table 
from the top. Was it then made to revolve by any pressure 
exerted from beneath? Unfortunately, M. Gasparin is not 
so detailed in his reports as to warrant our positive conviction 
that the results were not obtained in that manner; but he 
says enough to render the hypothesis highly improbable, to 
say the least. Mr. Podmore, in criticizing these experiments, 
suggested that the table might have been moved by the 
hands and knees or by some other parts of the person of one 
or more of the chain of sitters,—in their walk round the table. 
At least he protests that the evidence does not prove its im- 
possibility.* I think that Mr. Podmore is quite right in say- 
ing that the evidence did not prove the impossibility of such 
contact, but I must say that I disagree with Mr. Podmore 
when it comes to asserting that this is the means that was 
doubtless, actually employed. This is a fine distinction which 
I hope to make clear before this paper is finished; but, from 
the care that was exercised in observing and recording the 
experiments; from the fact that no professional medium was 
at any time engaged; from the fact that it would have been 
almost an impossibility to move a table of the character de- 
scribed by furtive kicks and pushes (as I have since discov- 
ered by direct experiment), and from numerous other reasons 
it would take too long to detail here, I think that this hypoth- 
esis may be entirely discredited—though, as previously stated, 
Mr. Podmore is quite right in saying that the records do not 
prove that touches, pushes and kicks of the kind proposed 
were rendered impossible. It must be stated, however, that 
M. Gasparin also obtained actual levitations of the table, un- 
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der exceptionally good conditions, and these can not be dis- 
posed of so easily by the theory advanced. All this is not say- 
ing that the phenomena were genuine beyond a doubt; but I 
think the record, as it stands, is sufficiently good and con- 
vincing to make us chary in advancing explanatory hypothe- 
ses. ‘This is not the place to consider Gasparin’s experiments 
in detail, however, and this fuller discussion must be left for 
some other time. 

Following the chapter just described there is a very inter- 
esting résumé of the researches of Prof. Thury, of the same 
general character as Gasparin’s experiments, and confirma- 
tory of them. There is very little that is new in this chapter, 
—the chief value of the quotations lying in the fact that Gas- 
parin’s experiments should receive confirmation from a rec- 
ognized man of science—who also indulges in some theoret- 
ical speculations as to the possible nature of the forces opera- 
tive and producing the phenomena. Some of these will 
doubtless prove highly interesting to the reader, especially to 
one who is convinced of the reality of the phenomena. Since 
we cannot discuss explanatory theories for facts which are 
themselves doubted and questioned by the scientific world, 
however, I leave that part of the discussion, and pass on to 
the next chapter, which consists of extracts from the Report 
of the Dialectical Society. (London, 1871.) This, and the 
next chapter (extracts from Sir William Crookes’ Researches 
in Spiritualism) are probably too well known to all students 
of psychical research to need citation here. This also applies 
to Chapter X., “Sundry Experiments and Observations,” 
which is composed largely of quotations from the writings of 
Alfred Russel Wallace and Dr. J. Maxwell. This chapter re- 
cords experiments in obtaining raps, movements of objects 
without contact, independent writing, etc. There is also a 
lengthy quotation from Count Petrovsky Petrovo Solovovo’s 
Report of séances with the Russian medium Sambor,—the 
type of séance greatly resembling that of D. D. Home. I 
shall not criticize or even summarize this portion of M. Flam- 
marion’s book, for the reason that, to criticize it would be to 
criticize, not the book itself, but these other books that have 
been quoted—an endless and a thankless task. All that has 
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been said of these books before, both pro and con, may be re- 
ferred to in this connection; as before said, they cannot be 
criticized here and now. 

Turning, then, to the larger and newer portion of M. 
Flammarion’s book, which deals almost entirely with the 
Eusapia Paladino experiments, we encounter a mass of ma- 
terial which is striking and exceedingly suggestive, if not, to 
all minds, convincing. In subjects such as this, each man 
must speak for himself, and a critic must state merely his own 
opinions—which, be it remembered, do not alter the value of 
the experiments, or the book, for others. Real students of 
the problems involved will, of course, turn to the pages of 
the book for the detail of the material itself; all I shall at- 
tempt to do in this place, is (1) to summarize the contents, 
quoting occasionally verbatim; (2) offer some possible ex- 
planations, in certain places, by which the experiments re- 
corded might have been done by trickery; (3) criticize the 
general results and methods of the book, and (4) to draw my 
own conclusions as the result of the above discussion. It 
may be that, in this manner, some good may arise, by throw- 
ing fresh light upon the experiments. 

The book opens with a chapter “ On Certain Unknown 
Natural Forces; and anyone who has read M. Flammarion’s 
earlier work, The Unknown, will readily guess the tenor of 
this chapter. M. Flammarion laughs at the arrant scepticism 
that rejects a priori and without examination, facts, well-at- 
tested, that relate to supernormal happenings; and points out, 
with some bitterness, that this very attitude has, in the past, 
blocked all true progress, as much as the bigotry of the 
church. Both have combatted (on very different grounds, it 
is true, but still combatted) scientific progress in certain chan- 
nels; and the author goes on to show that there are and must 
be certain forces operative in the universe about which we 
know nothing; and that our knowledge of the universe is very 
limited after all. Who shall say “such-and-such is impos- 
sible?’ Whenever this has been done in the past, it has al- 
ways been ascertained afterwards that the objectors were 
entirely in the wrong, and that the events really happened as 
asserted, after all. There may be forces and powers operative 


| 
| 
i 


476 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 


in this universe of which we have as yet but the faintest glim- 
mering,—or perhaps no knowledge at all; and it is not super- 
stition, but on the contrary the highest science, to investigate 
those facts which would seem to show some of these forces 
in operation; it would be blind egotism to refuse to investi- 
gate. If, then, some of these forces are operative and can be 
observed at Spiritualistic séances, it is there that we must 
study them; and, if fraud frequently enters into the case, that 
is unfortunate, but cannot be helped, and should be sur- 
mounted by taking such precautions as to eliminate this pos- 
sibility—and then to study the results obtained. Thus rea- 
sons M. Flammarion, and no one can say that such argument 
is any but the highest and best. The real question to settle 
is, of course :—do the facts to be studied ever occur under 
such conditions as to convince us that they are not done by 
some perfectly normal means—fraud, for example? Do the 
facts exist which would seem to indicate the operation of 
these unknown forces? ‘The theoretical possibility of such 
forces no sane man would deny; the only question is: do the 
facts prove it? ‘That is the question which M. Flammarion 
sets out to demonstrate in his book, and it is, accordingly, to 
the facts themselves that I now turn. 

In the first chapter M. Flammarion has given a number 
of cases of levitations of tables and other objects, touches by 
an invisible hand, and so on. It may be well to give one or 
two of these. Thus: 

“One evening, when I was almost alone with Eusapia, 
March 29, 1906, (there were four of us together), being de- 
sirous of examining at leisure how the thing was done, I 
asked her to place her hands with mine upon the table, the 
other persons remaining at a distance. ‘The table very soon 
rose to a height of fifteen or twenty inches while we were both 
standing. At the moment of the production of the phenom- 
enon the medium placed one of her hands on one of mine, 
which she pressed energetically,—our two other hands rest- 
ing side by side..... r 

In another place we read: “The medium experiences a 
nervous fatigue, and her weight increases in proportion to 
that of the object lifted (but not in exact proportion.)” 
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Unfortunately this line of experiment was never followed 
up—an exceedingly suggestive line, by the way, and one that 
would, it appears to me, tend to settle the question of fraud 
more or less finally, if carried to its legitimate conclusion. 
For if the medium were weighed before the experiment, and 
also the table, and if their combined weight during the levita- 
tion of the table was less than it was before, then it is evident 
that some force is lifting the table besides the muscles of the 
medium. Of course the medium would have to stand on 
some sort of scales during the experiment, and it would have 
to be seen to that she had no opportunity to slip weights from 
her body in the interval, which had been concealed about her 
person, etc. But such sources of error could easily be elim- 
inated, and the results would be pretty decisive. It is amaz- 
ing that no experimenter has followed out this line of investi- 
gation, after the fact had once been noted. 

To return, however, to M. Flammarion’s experiment. It 
is fairly evident that Eusapia’s hands did not lift the table, 
nor did her teeth, but how about her feet and knees? Weare 
told nothing of them in the account, and M. Flammarion 
seems to take it for granted that the medium could not raise 
a table with her feet or knees when she was standing, or be- 
cause she was standing. I do not think this final evidence at 
all. ‘To be sure, it would have been most difficult for the me- 
dium to have lifted the table in this manner, and it is also 
probable that her feet were watched more or less closely by 
the other observers during the levitation. But the report 
does not say so, and for that reason is inconclusive. For pur- 
poses of conversion, the full details must be given, and noth- 
ing short of these will suffice. Yet M. Flammarion proceeds 
to offer theoretical explanations of the phenomena, based on 
this one case! I think this is a mistaken policy. The mass 
of facts should have been presented first, and scepticism over- 
borne before any theoretical or speculative conclusions were 
drawn. ‘The author assumes that the reader will ultimately 
be convinced by the facts, and so has a tendency to assume 
their reality at the outset, without the preliminary process 
of forcing a conviction of their reality upon the reader. 
Whether the reader be ultimately convinced or not, I think 


478 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 


this is a mistaken course, as I have said before. It leaves 
the author open to just such attacks and criticisms as that 
made above,—to which the author would doubtless reply 
that the first chapter did not pretend to settle the case or es- 
tablish the facts scientifically, but merely to give the reader 
a general idea of them. This is probably the author’s inten- 
tion, and it is perfectly justifiable,—if the author had stated 
that such was his. intention,—and had not assumed that the 
facts were sufficiently proved in this first chapter to warrant 
his drawing theoretical deductions from them, as he does. 
The case should not have been taken as proved, but merely 
as raising a question to be solved. 

After what has been said, I do not think it will be neces- 
sary to examine the first chapter at any length. The cases 
offered are interesting, certainly, but rarely or never con- 
vincing, for the reason that all the details of the séance are 
not given, and loopholes are frequently left, allowing doubts 
to creep into one’s mind. We must remember Eusapia’s un- 
savory reputation, and bear in mind that the facts that occur 
in her presence must be overwhelmingly convincing to prove 
the case, when we know that she is such a skilled trickster, 
and that she never fails to employ this method, whenever she 
can, 

In this first chapter there is a photograph of the complete 
levitation of a table—all four feet being off the floor at once. 
One of M. Flammarion’s feet is seen to be across the two 
feet of the medium, and his right hand is resting upon and 
holding down the medium’s knees. Her left hand is said to 
be held in M. Flammarion’s left hand, but unfortunately this 
cannot be seen in the photograph. Nor can the person sit- 
ting at the right of the medium be seen either, owing to the 
fact that she has placed a sofa cushion in front of herself to 
shield her eyes from the flash of the magnesium light. The 
right hand of the medium is also invisible, so it will be seen 
that this photograph,—though interesting,—is by no means 
convincing. This may be said to be true of all the photo- 
graphs of levitations in the book. They are all open to criti- 
cism, only in a lesser degree. For instance, the photograph 
on p. 82 leaves little to be desired. It is especially clear, and 
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the hands of the medium are both distinctly seen. The pho- 
tograph on p. 174 is far less impressive,—owing, again, to 
the fact that the medium’s right hand cannot be seen; and the 
photograph on p. 368 is deprived of its value for the same 
reason. -Both the medium’s legs are apparently in contact 
with the legs of the table, and the right hand is invisible. 
There is one very interesting thing in connection with this 
photograph which should be noted. Under the table, on the 
right of the medium, is a vague, undefinable, misty something, 
which seems to be practically transparent. It is impossible 
to define this, or even to make out what it is, but it is very 
suggestive, coming in this place. I do not for a moment 
question the interest and value of these photographs, I only 
say that they appear to me to be inconclusive. And all pho- 
tographs are open to this fundamental objection. They give 
us a picture, merely, of what is actually happening at any one 
time, without telling us the preceding actions of the medium and 
others present, leading up to that event. What we should have, 
in order to be conclusive, is a series of photographs, and pref- 
erably a cinematographic record of the séance. In that man- 
ner we should be enabled to follow every movement of the 
medium throughout. Might not such an apparatus be de- 
vised, in the near future, that will give these results? The 
worthlessness of photographic records is evidenced by the 
fact that on p. 113 of Around the World with a Magician and a 
Juggler, there is a photograph of a table levitated by fraudu- 
lent means—it is impossible to see how. 

It is for reasons such as those given above that I omit 
detailed consideration of the first chapter of M. Flammarion’s 
book. It gives more of a résumé of the facts to be studied 
than the facts themselves; and, as we are employed in exam- 
ining the evidence for the supernormal, and especially for 
physical phenomena, we cannot devote more time to this 
section of the book. 

In the second chapter, the author has left Eusapia Pala- 
dino, and has reverted to “ My First Séances in the Allen 
Kardec Group and with the Mediums of that Epoch.” This 
chapter is extremely interesting, historically, and gives the 
results of a number of tests and séances with numerous medi- 
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ums, mostly automatic, planchette writing. For the benefit 
of those of my readers who may not be familiar with the his- 
tory of spiritualism, it may be well to state that Allen Kardec 
was the assumed name of one of the most prominent spiritual- 
ists of the reincarnation school, which flourished, especially 
in France, and whose books (notably his Spirits’ Book) are 
still looked upon as classic. Much of the automatic writing 
witnessed by M. Flammarion gave apparently supernormal 
information, much as is given now-a-days; much poetry was 
written, by the soi-disant spirits of poets of more or less note; 
various contributions to science were made (which proved 
not to be such; and in many other ways the spirits proved 
themselves to be as uncertain quantities then as,they are now. 
These psychological phenomena are interesting,—of that 
there can be no question, looked at from any point of view 
whatever; but as it is not a part of my task to examine them 
here, I leave that branch of the discussion, to take up the 
next chapter, in which M. Flammarion comes to the heart 
of the problem; the real kernel of his book:—“‘ My Experi- 
ments with Eusapia Paladino.” 

It appears that the author’s first séance with Eusapia took 
place on the 27th of July, 1897. He thus describes her: 

“ Kusapia Paladino was introduced to me. She is a wo- 
man of very ordinary appearance, a brunette, her figure a 
little under the medium height. She was forty-three years 
old, not at all neurotic, rather stout. She was born on Janu- 
ary 21, 1854, in a village of La Pouille; her mother died while 
giving birth to the child; her father was assassinated eight 
years afterward, in 1862, by brigands in Southern Italy. 
Eusapia Paladino is her maiden name. She was married at 
Naples to a merchant of modest means named Raphael Del- 
gaiz, a citizen of Naples. She manages the petty business of 
the shop, is illiterate, does not know how to either read or 
write, understands only a little French. I conversed with 
her, and soon perceived that she has no theories and does 
not burden herself by trying to explain the phenomena pro- 
duced by her.” (p. 67.) 

M. Flammarion then gives the conditions of this, his first, 
séance. The room in which it was held was in his own 
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house, and all the doors and windows were carefully locked 
by him before the séance began. We may, I think, safely 
conclude that confederates were excluded by the nature of 
the case: not only here but because of the past history of such 
cases, and the nature of the facts. Whatever the explanation 
may prove to be, we may apparently put confederacy to one 
side. ‘That seems quite certain. If there is fraud, apparently 
Eusapia alone committed that fraud. 

She is held in the following manner: “..... I take her > 
left hand in my right hand. I place my right open hand upon 
her knees, and I place my right foot upon her left foot. Fac- 
ing me, M. Guillaume de Fontenay, no more disposed than I 
to be duped, takes charge of her right hand and right foot.” 
The light is good; “a big kerosene lamp...besides two 
lighted candles.” In spite of these good conditions and good 
light, however, the table, around which they are sitting,— 
“begins to move, balancing itself, and rising sometimes to 
the right, sometimes to the left. A minute afterwards it is 
lifted entirely from the floor, to a height of about nine inches, 
and remains there two seconds. In a second trial, I take 
the two hands of Eusapia in mine. . A notable levitation is 
produced, nearly under the same conditions....During one 
of the levitations, the experimenters did not touch the table 
at all, but formed the chain above it and in the air; and Eu- 
sapia acted in the same way.” (p. 70.) These levitations, 
produced in this light and under these conditions, appear to 
be very conclusive. But still more remarkable things are to 
follow. Let us quote at some length from the account, as 
this is a typical séance. 

“ Five raps in the table indicate, according to a convention 
arranged by the medium, that the unknown cause seeks for 
less light. This is always annoying: I have already said 
what I think of this. The candles are blown out, the lamp 
turned down, but the light is strong enough for us to see 
very distinctly everything that takes place in the salon. The 
round table, which I had lifted and set aside, approaches the 
table and tries several times to climb up on it. I lean upon it, 
in order to keep it down, but I experience an elastic resistance 
and am unable to do so. The free edge of the round table 
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places itself on the edge of the rectangular table, but, hin- 
dered by its triangular foot, it does not succeed in clearing 
itself sufficiently to climb upon it. Since I am holding the 
medium I ascertain that she makes no effort of the kind that 
would be needed for this style of performance. 

“The curtain swells out and approaches my face. It is 
at this moment that the medium falls into a trance. She ut- 
ters sighs and lamentations and only speaks now in the third 
person, saying that she is John King, a psychic personality 
who claims to have been her father in another existence, and 
who calls her ‘ My daughter.’ 

“ Five new taps ask for still less light, and the lamp is al- 
most completely turned down, but not extinguished. The 
eyes, growing accustomed to the clare-obscure, still distin- 
guish pretty well what is taking place. 

“The curtain swells out again, and I feel that I am 
touched on the shoulder, through the stuff of the curtain, as 
if by a closed fist. The chair in the cabinet, upon which are 
placed the music box and the bell, is violently shaken, and 
the objects fall to the floor. The medium again asks for less 
light, and a red photographic lantern is placed upon the piano, 
the light of the lamp being extinguished. The control is 
rigorously kept up, the medium agreeing to it with the great- 
est docility. 

“For about a minute the music box plays intermittent airs 
behind the curtain, as if it was turned by some hand. 

“The curtain moves forward again towards me, and a 
rather strong hand seizes my arm. I immediately reach for- 
ward to seize the hand, but I grasp only the empty air. I 
then press the two legs of the medium between mine, and I 
take her left hand in my right. On the other side, the right 
hand is firmly held in the left hand of M. de Fontenay. Then 
Eusapia brings the hand of the last named toward my cheek, 
and imitates upon the cheek, with the finger of M. de Fonte- 
nay, the movement of a little revolving crank or handle. The 
music box, which has one of these handles, plays at the same 
time behind the curtain in perfect synchronism. The instant 
that Eusapia’s hand stops, the music stops; all the movements 
correspond, just as in the Morse telegraph system 
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“T feel several touches on the back and on the side. M. 
de Fontenay receives a sharp slap on the back that everybody 
hears. A hand passes through my hair. The chair of M. de 
Fontenay is violently pulled, and a few moments afterwards 
he cries, ‘I see the silhouette of a man passing between M. 
Flammarion and me, above the table, shutting out the red 
light !’ 

“This thing is repeated several times. I do not myself 
succeed in seeing this silhouette. I then propose to M. de 
Fontenay that I take his place, for, in that case, I should be 
likely to see it also. I soon distinctly perceive a dim sil- 
houette passing before the red lantern, but I do not recognize 
any precise form. It is only an opaque shadow (the profile 
of a man) which advances as far as the light and retires. 

“In a moment, Eusapia says there is some one behind the 
curtain. After a slight pause she adds: 

“«There is a man by your side, on the right; he has a 
great soft forked beard.’ I ask if I may touch this beard. 
In fact, while lifting my hand, I feel rather a soft beard brush- 
ing against it. 

“A block of paper is put on the table with a lead pencil, 
with the hope of getting writing. The pencil is flipped clear 
across the room. I then take the block of paper and hold it 
in the air: it is snatched violently from me, in spite of all my 
efforts to retain it. At this moment, M. de Fontenay, with 
his back turned to the light, sees a hand (a white hand and 
not a shadow), the arm showing as far as the elbow, holding 
the block of paper; but all the others mats that they only 
see the paper shaking in the air. 

“T did not see the hand snatch the packet of paper from 
me; but only a hand could have been able to seize it with such 
violence, and this did not appear to be the hand of the me- 
dium, for I held her right hand in my left, and the paper with 
arm extended in my right hand, and M. de Fontenay declared 
that he did not let go her left hand. 

“T was struck several times in the side, touched on the 
head, and my ear was smartly pinched. I declare that after 
several repetitions I had enough of this ear pinching; but 
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during the whole séance, in spite of my protestations, some- 
body kept hitting me. 

“ The little round table, placed outside of the cabinet, at 
the left of the medium, approaches the table, climbs clear up 
on it and lies across it. The guitar in the cabinet is heard 
moving about and giving out sounds. The curtain is puffed 
out, and the guitar is brought upon the table, resting upon 
the shoulder of M. de Fontenay. It is then laid upon the 
table, the large end toward the medium. ‘Then it rises and 
moves over the heads of the company without touching them. 
It gives forth several sounds. The phenomenon lasts about 
fifteen seconds. It can readily be seen that the guitar is 
floating in the air, and the reflection of the red lamp glides 
over its shining surface. A rather bright gleam, pear-shaped, 
is seen on the ceiling of the other corner of the room. 

“The medium, who is tired, asks for rest. "The candles 
are lighted. Mme. Blech returns the objects to their places, 
ascertains that the cakes of putty are intact, places the small- 
est upon a little round table and the large one upon the chair 
in the cabinet, behind the medium. The sitting is resumed 
by the feeble glimmer of the red lantern. 

“The medium, whose hands and feet are carefully con- 
trolled by M. de Fontenay and myself, breathes heavily. 
Above her head the snapping of fingers is heard. She still 
pants, groans, and sinks her fingers into my hand. Three 
raps are heard. She cries, ‘It is done!’ M. de Fontenay 
brings the little dish beneath the light of the red lantern and 
discovers the impression of four fingers in the putty, in the 
position which they had taken when she had gripped my 
hand. 

“Seats are taken, the medium asks for rest, and a little 
light is turned on. 

“The sitting is soon resumed as before, by the extremely 
feeble light of the red lantern. John is spoken of as if he 
existed, as if it was he whose head we perceived in silhouette ; 
he is asked to continue his manifestations, and to show the 
impression of his head in the putty, as he has already several 
times done. Eusapia replies that it is a difficult thing and 
asks us not to think of it for a moment, but to go on speaking. 
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These suggestions of hers are always disquieting, and we re- 
double our attention, though without speaking much. The 
medium pants, groans, writhes. The chair in the cabinet 
comes forward and places itself by the side of the medium, 
then it is lifted and placed upon the head of Mme. Z. Blech, 
while the tray is lightly placed in'the hands of M. Blech, at 
the other end of the table. Eusapia cries that she sees before 
her a head and a bust, and says ‘ E fatto’ (‘It is done.) We 
do not believe her, because M. Blech has not felt any pressure 
on the dish. ‘Three violent blows as of a mallet are struck 
upon the table. The light is turned on, and a human profile 
is found imprinted in the putty. Mme. Z. Blech kisses Eu- 
sapia upon both cheeks, for the purpose of finding out 
whether her face has not some odor (glazier’s putty having a 
very strong odor of linseed oil which remains for some time 
upon the fingers.) She discovers nothing abnormal....” 

Such is a typical séance of the successful type with Eu- 
sapia Paladino. ‘There are numbers of other séances of just 
this type recorded, throughout the book, and by a number of 
different observers. Sometimes Eusapia was tied to the sit- 
ters on either side of her; at other times, the arms of the 
holder would be around the medium’s body while the phe- 
nomenon was in progress. Or the arms of the medium 
would be about the body of the person sitting next to her, © 
and her head pressing against his—as for instance in the case 
of Prof. Ochorowicz: “ At the moment of the production of 
the phenomenon a convulsive trembling shook her whole 
body, and the pressure of her head on my temples was so 
intense that it hurt me.” (p. 77.) 

At other séances given by this medium, materializations 
are said to have occurred,—hands, arms, and even heads and 
more or less full forms being materialized, and spoken to and 
recognized. -At other séances a whole row of busts appeared 
upon the table, all more or less exact duplicates of the medi- 
um’s head; remained stationary a moment, and were gone. 
Movements of objects without contact, raps, levitations of 
the table,—even in good light,—pinches, pulls, movements of 
the curtain, (out over the heads of the sitters), playing upon 
musical instruments, (when no human hands were touching 
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them), and occasionally materializations, imprints in putty 
and still more extraordinary phenomena, all are alleged to 
have occurred with great frequency at her séances. It would 
be impossible to even summarize all these reports here; the 
séance quoted above is quite typical, and for the full accounts 
I must refer the reader to the book itself. h? 

Thus far I have presented one side of these phenomena 
only,—the favorable. But there is another side, also, unfor- 
tunately, to the medium’s character and performances; a side 
that cannot be neglected in any attempt to estimate the value 
of the phenomena that are reported to have occurred through 
her mediumship. I have previously stated that this medium 
has been discovered in fraud on several occasions; and it is 
well known that Dr. Hodgson detected her in fraud in Cam- 
bridge, England,—when a number of séances were held there, 
under the direct supervision of the S. P. R. She has also 
been detected in fraud by various of the continental scientists, 
and all alike admit that Eusapia will trick her sitters when- 
ever she gets a chance. Further, M. Flammarion adduces 
two or three instances of clearly proved fraud in his book. 
Thus, M. Antoniadi writes, “I assure you, on my word of 
honor, that my watchful, silent attitude convinced me, beyond 
all manner of doubt, that everything is fraudulent, from the 
beginning to the end, that there is no doubt that Eusapia shifts 
her hands or her feet and that the hand or the foot that one 
is thought to control is never held tightly or very strongly 
pressed at the moment of the production of the phenomena. 
My certain conclusion is that nothing is produced without the 
substitution of hands. I ought to add that at first, I was very 
much astonished when I was hit hard in the back, from be- 
hind the curtain, while I was very clearly holding two hands 
with my right hand. Happily, however, at this moment, 
Mme. Flammarion having given us a little light, I saw that I 
held the right hand of Eusapia, and—yours!” (pp. 109-10.) 

Again Dr. Gustav Le Bon, who appears to have been con- 
siderably impressed with his first sittings, wrote later, and 
after further investigation: “ At the time of her last sojourn 
in Paris (1906), I was able to obtain from Eusapia three 
séances at my house. I besought one of the keenest observ- 


Eusapia Paladino. 487 


ers that I knew, M. Dastre,—a member of the Academy of 
Science and Professor of Physiology at the Sorbonne,—to be 
kind enough to be present at our experiments. There were 
present also my assistant, M. Michaux, and the lady to whose 
kind offers I owe the presence of Eusapia. 

“ Besides the levitation of the table, we several times, and 
almost in full light, saw a hand appear. At first it was about 
two inches and a half above Eusapia’s head, then at the side 
of the curtain which partly covered her, about twenty inches 
from her shoulder. 

“ We then organized, for a second séance, our methods of 
control. They were altogether decisive. Thanks to the pos- 
sibility of producing behind Eusapia an illumination which 
she did not suspect, we were able to see one of her arms very 
skillfully withdrawn from our control, move along horizon- 
tally behind the curtain and touch the arm of M. Dastre, and 
another time give me a slap on the hand. 

“We concluded from our observations that the phenom- 
ena observed had nothing supernatural about them. 

“As to the levitation of the table,—an extremely light 
one, placed before Eusapia, and which her hands scarcely left, 
—we have not been able to formulate any decisive explana- 
tion. I will only observe that Eusapia admitted that it was 
impossible for her to displace the slightest one of the very 
light objects upon that table.” 

The above account is satisfactory, for the reason that ac- 
tual, positive proof of fraud is offered and not mere specula- 
tion and statements of “ possibilities.” It is certain, then, 
that Eusapia will defraud her sitters whenever she can; and 
the only question that remains for us to solve is: Does Eu- 
sapia ever produce any phenomena that are genuine? Or are 
they all the results of trickery—too skillful, on occasion, to be 
detected with the same ease that it is detected on other occa- 
sions? ‘That is the point to be settled. 

Now, in going over the facts that are recorded in this 
book, one finds many loopholes that enable one to think that 
fraud might have been practiced on such-and-such an occa- 
sion. Thus, for instance: the holding of the medium is care- 
fully described, and the amount of light recorded. It is then 
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stated that the sitters changed places, and soon after this, 
wonderful phenomena took place. But it will be observed 
that we are not told how the medium was held after the sit- 
ters changed places, and if the amount of light was the same. 
Again, it is quite inconclusive to anyone who knows the pos- 
sibilities of fraud, in such cases, to be told that the “ medium 
was securely held” while manifestations were in progress. 
What we want to know is how she was held; and that, not in 
general terms but in the greatest and most exact detail. The 
position of the fingers and the thumb should be indicated, and 
it should be stated what parts of the medium’s hand, and how 
much of it, they were holding. Again, at the moment of the 
production of any phenomenon, the control-holders should 
make it a point of never looking at the phenomenon, but of 
examining, minutely, the hands they were controlling, and 
exchange remarks at that instant, as to the amount of control 
sustained, and how satisfactory it was. Further, when any 
object is moved, or any musical instrument played, etc., it is 
very inconclusive to state that it was “at some distance” 
from the medium. What the critic wants to know is just 
how far away the object was, in feet and inches, and he can 
then estimate for himself the possibility of fraud on the part 
of the medium. In other words, the critic should not be 
called upon to accept the judgment of any of those forming 
the circle for his conclusions. What he wants is the facts, 
and he can form his own opinion from these. These opinions 
may be wrong, but it must be emphasized over and over 
again that the only way in which the scientific man can ever 
be influenced is by patiently recording all the details—they 
cannot be too detailed—and allowing the critic to form his 
opinions of the phenomena from the facts, and not from the 
opinions of the persons witnessing the facts. 

It should be borne in mind, by those having sittings with 
Eusapia, that much of the trickery practiced by professional 
mediums, is prepared beforehand, and almost invariably the 
trick is done at some other time than that at which the spec- 
tators suppose it is done. Just as the conjurer counts “ one, 
two, three!” and, while the attention of the spectators is fo- 
cussed on the word “three,” and what is to happen thereat, 
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the conjurer has opportunity to perform the trick during the 
“one, two” period, or even before the counting began at 
all. In the Paladino case, this should be borne in mind, and 
a close watch kept upon the movements of Eusapia during the 
intermissions or rests,—to see that she does not attach strings 
to the furniture, make imprints in the prepared putty, etc. 
At the very time of making the experiments it is quite pos- 
sible that Eusapia should be totally unable to use either of 
her hands or her feet; but we must have equal surety that 
she has not had the opportunity of accomplishing these phe- 
nomena before the intermission of the séance closed. Fre- 
quently, we are told that sitters are enabled to rise and walk 
about the room, look behind the cabinet curtains, etc. Does 
this mean that they have broken the circle in order to do this, 
or was there no circle to break? Another word of caution. 
The imprints of hands, faces, etc., in the putty or clay, were 
not, apparently, produced by Eusapia—at least at the time of 
the holding, and during the séance. But is it possible that 
Eusapia had concealed about her person plaster casts of hands 
and faces that she could in some manner impress into the 
clay at some convenient moment? We are rarely told of the 
searching of the medium; but that surely should be invariably 
done. If this had been done, it would make these tests far 
more conclusive. 

I have made these remarks and raised these objections, 
not because of any a priori objection to the possibility of the 
phenomena, but merely to point out and again insist upon the 
fact that only by conducting experiments that are not open 
to just such objections can these men, experimenting with 
Eusapia, hope to convince the sceptical world that here are 
indeed phenomena that are not due to fraud and trickery. 
The best way, it seems to me, would be to have the medium 
securely handcuffed to the sitters on either side of her, and 
the key-holes of the cuffs sealed. If the cuffs were tight, 
this would be a pretty conclusive test. The ankles of the 
medium might be fastened to the legs of the chair in a similar 
manner. After this has been done, and before the lights of 
the séance room are lowered, one of the circle should inspect 
the instruments, plates of clay, etc., and see that they were as 
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yet untouched. If the medium would not allow this (and 
why should she not?) then let the sitter on each side of her 
pull the arm straight, and hold the medium’s hand against 
his chest during the manifestations with his own. A separate 
person should be detailed to guard the feet. A code might 
be arranged between the controls (those holding the hands) 
that a slight and peculiar squeeze of the hand should be made 
ever so often, and, if one of the controls felt this squeeze, he 
would be certain that his fellow control had hold of his hand, 
instead of that of the medium,—and that she had in some 
manner managed to free hers. This would be a signal for 
closer investigation, and the trick might be discovered. 
Were I to sum up the results of this book, as they appear 
to me; were I to try and express the effect upon my mind of 
the facts recorded,—endeavoring to keep it as open and im- 
partial as possible,—I should say that the actual facts, as they 
took place, in reality, were doubtless in many instances super- 
normal, and were the results of some unknown force or 
forces; but I must also insist that in very rare instances does 
the evidence presented in the book prove this. I feel that, had 
I been there in person, I, too, should have been convinced; 
but the printed evidence is far from satisfactory and conclu- 
sive, and it is that which the critic will see and only that will 
he weigh. The conditions of the séance are very rarely such. 
as to force recognition and acceptance of the facts; but, 
partly because some of the phenomena appear to be indubit- 
able, it would be rash and dogmatic to contend, a priori, for 
the “ impossibility ” of the others. M. Flammarion has done 
his best to furnish all particulars of his séances, and he is to 
be complimented on his painstaking and worthy effort. But 
other reports are far from being sufficiently detailed. When 
will the investigators of Eusapia learn that no detail can be 
too trivial and insignificant; that in these very details con- 
sists, frequently, the clue to the mystery, and that no report 
will ever be regarded as final and conclusive without them? 
The most minute detail should be given as to the relative po- 
sition of the fingers, when holding the hands; when the con- 
trol was changed ; how the new control was effected ; whether 
the change of control was effected in the light or in the dark, 
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and a thousand other details that cannot be enumerated here. 
It must always be borne in mind that the subjective impres- 
sion of the sitters is of no value, relatively, to one who has 
not had sittings with the medium; and, to one who knows 
the possibilities of fraud, there is always a grave doubt in the 
mind as to sureness of conditions, sufficiency of control, etc., 
—especially in a case like Eusapia’s,—where fraud has been 
proved to exist over and over again. Accounts of some of 
the later séances—those narrated in the Annals of Psychical 
Science, e. g—appear to render fraud quite impossible, but 
these cannot be considered here, since they are not included 
in M. Flammarion’s book. It is at any rate a comfort to 
know that a series of experiments are being conducted by 
scientific men, and that Eusapia is not to pass from us as D. 
D. Home did, with virtually no indorsement, save that of Sir 
Wm. Crookes. If experiments upon the present lines can be 
carried on for a number of years, with constantly improving 
conditions, we may be assured that conviction will ultimately 
be borne in upon the scientific world; and then what a re- 
casting of old prejudices and conceptions there will be! It 
may be said that M. Flammarion, in the excellent and in- 
tensely interesting book under review will doubtless have 
helped greatly to bring this result to pass; to have demon- 
strated that the present scheme of science is not a “ closed 
circle,’ but that, behind and beyond this world of matter and 
effects there is a world of forces and causes the width and 


depth and extent of which we are only just beginning to 
fathom and realize. 


| 
| | 


492 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 


PERSONAL AND EXPERIMENTAL INCIDENTS. 


[The following incidents are partly second hand accounts, 
partly the personal experiences of Mrs. B., and partly a record 
of an experiment which she kindly gave her friends. The 
second hand incidents I have not been able to corroborate and 
are not given as scientific evidence of the supernormal, but as 
illustrations of the kind of phenomena which might have been 
made scientifically serviceable, if they had been seized at the 
time of their occurrence and confirmed. The personal x- 
periences I think can be received with more interest. The 
informant can be trusted to display veracity and is a good 
witness so far as her memory goes, tho how much may have 
to be discounted for the lapse of time and errors of judgment 
cannot be determined. The experiment has the corrobora- 
tive testimony of three other parties as to its truthfulness, 
and from the notes made at the time by one of the witnesses 
we can estimate the fairly accurate nature of Mrs. B.’s mem- 
ory in what she has otherwise reported. I do not care what 
hypothesis has to be adopted in explanation. It is not the 
primary object of this group of incidents to illustrate or prove 
a theory, but to record experiences which may have some 
value in a collective mass of similar incidents. 

Mrs. B., the subject of the personal experiences, is the 
same person who was the sitter in the experiments with Mrs. 
Smead, published in the Proceedings (Vol. I.), and not the 
least important circumstance is the fact that the experiment 
with her friends shows her exhibiting the usual psychic pow- 
ers of those who allege spiritistic phenomena. The fact il- 
lustrates the association of all supernormal phenomena with 
each other in certain types of minds.—Editor. ] 


New York, June 26th, 1905. 
A lady living in an apartment, a woman about sixty years of 
age, had an only son; he had been ill for some time, seriously ill, 
and she was very anxious about him. She had gone out of the 
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room into the breakfast room for some purpose, when she heard 
him sobbing violently and hurried back to see what the trouble 
was. He said to his mother, “I have just seen father,” and she 
entreated him not to talk that way; she was filled with horror 
immediately, because he was very ill. He said, “I will tell you 
about it. First there came a great globe of light, then I ap- 
peared to be looking through a long dark tunnel and at the end 
of the tunnel I saw father’s face, and he said ‘ My son, I am com- 
ing for you in three weeks.’” At the end of three weeks he 
passed over. The father had been dead some years, I do not 
know just how long; I should judge eight or ten possibly. I 
heard that yesterday afternoon. I know the parties. 

It interested me a great deal because I see through a tunnel 
very often. That is perhaps due to the fact that “ Paths to 
Power” has been my guide in a great many instances. 

In coming up from Florida in July, 1895 or 1896, an intensely 
hot night, the car in which my husband and I were, was switched 
off at Savannah, Georgia, to wait for the through express. We 
stayed in the station until about 1.30 or 2 in the morning. The 
mosquitoes were so frightfully annoying that there was no sleep 
or rest for me, but my husband was sleeping quite soundly. I 
had raised up on my elbow for a support and change of position 
and was fanning him to keep the mosquitoes away. A little 
noise, an almost indescribable sound, attracted my attention to 
the portiers of the berth, and they appeared to part and my 
mother’s face, a most distressed look upon it, appeared, and with 
one hand appeared to be waving us back from where we had 
come. 

If we had gone back, in response to the warning, the whole of 
our future might have been different, so far as we could foresee. 

On that trip the disaster befel the mines my husband had been 
interested in. They went all to pieces. If he had stayed there, 
the conditions, to all human probability, would have been en- 
tirely different. 

During my husband’s illness,—it was again in the summer 
time,—and that was in July, he was very sick and I had been 
taking care of him constantly, and was resting after he had gone 
to bed and gotten quiet for the night, and thinking of the future 
with anything but happiness, of course, when again I saw my 
mother. This time her full form, standing between me and the 
window, she said something about the cold weather—the sen- 
tence I did not catch—but I did hear “the cold weather ”—and 
then disappeared. In January following, the very first spell of 
cold weather we had, my husband passed away. 

My mother had been dead eight years at that time. 

I can give you an instance which occurred to a cousin of mine 
—a young man. He was boarding a train to go south. It oc- 
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curred in the upper part of the state of South Carolina. He said 
as he put his foot on the step of the car he heard a voice distinctly 
behind him say, “ Don’t get on that train” in measured words. 
It startled him so that he stopped, and as he stopped the train 
moved off. That train went through the Santee River trestle 
into the mud below and there was not a passenger saved. 

In Baltimore I was exceedingly anxious to communicate if 
possible with my husband, and he had promised if it were pos- 
sible to come back to me. I heard these raps and saw a light in 
the corner of the room and received the impression somehow 
that it was my husband. I spoke to him in the name that I 
called him by usually, and I said if it is you cross over to the 
other side of the room and back, that I may be assured. A few 
seconds passed and the light did not move. I lay there thinking 
it was just a usual light when it did pass over to the other side of 
the room and returned; very deliberately. It did not assume any 
form, just a round ball. It was a bluish white light; distinctly 
blue white. The lights I see usually are distinctly blue white. 
In some cases are sunny in color. That is the only time I re- 
ceived a message direct from my husband. I have received mes- 
sages from him through other people, but to my own knowledge 
I have never received any communication from him direct at all. 

Two weeks after his death—there is a very fine spiritualist in 
Charleston—I went to her because I was so interested in this 
thing and so anxious, as I suppose everybody is at those times— 
she gave me a sitting and, after describing my husband perfectly 
to me, she repeated to me in substance a conversation which he 
and I had had in my room the summer before; a conversation of 
the most private nature, and threw into her lap a ring, saying to 
her that I would understand the significance, and I did. It sim- 
ply proved that it was his presence. 

Upon another occasion I was having a sitting at a meeting in 
New York City. I gave the psychic a pin of my mother’s to 
“ psychologize.” The pin contained the hair of three different 
individuals. There was apparently a host of spirits attracted by 
it, which I had done up very carefully so as to deceive her. After 
this meeting of which I am telling you, she went on to call the 
name of a friend who had come with C (my husband) and 
also a very warm friend of mine who passed out two weeks after 
my husband. She could not get the name of this friend who 
came with my husband, but she illustrated it in such a way that 
it was unmistakable. 

I had a little friend who was dying with consumption. I had 
been nursing her for several weeks, watching her very carefully. 
I went home one morning and went to bed to rest, asking to be 
called at two o’clock. I had been sleeping about an hour and a 
half probably, when I was wakened by hearing her voice dis- 
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tinctly “ Oh why don’t you come? Where are you?” I jumped 
up and dressed and went out of the room, and my Aunt, who 
was standing in the hallway, said: “ Why did you get up? I 
promised to call you at two o’clock.” I said, “ Yes, but Mat 
wants me for some reason, I must go.” I took the cars and went 
down there. I met her sister who said: ‘“ Mat has had a very 
restless morning and the Doctor is in the room with her and is 
giving her something to quiet her and no one is to go in.” 

I went upstairs and opened the door very quietly, so that I 
would not disturb her and went in. Her eyes were rivetted on 
the door and she said: “Oh, I have been calling you all the 
morning. Why did you leave me?” I did not leave her again 
until she passed away. 

This house was about one and one-half miles, as the crow 
flies, from the house in which I was sleeping. 

I was at Arverne, Long Island, and about two o’clock in the 
afternoon received a telegram from a friend at home telling me 
that my uncle was very sick and that I was needed at home. I 
found that I could gain nothing by starting immediately, so de- 
cided to wait until the 9.15 train from Jersey City the next morn- 
ing. That night about eight o’clock I was packing my trunk; 
the friend with whom I was stopping was sitting on the bed be- 
side me. Suddenly I raised up for some purpose and looked over 
at the bed and this picture presented itself to me. I saw my 
uncle’s room and he lying on the bed dying; his eyes were rolled 
up with the expression of a dying person. I could see that he 
was passing away. His body servant was standing at the foot 
of the bed, with his arms folded, looking at him. My aunt was 
standing at one side of the bed, and a person at the other that I 
did not recognize. 

I said to my friend “ My uncle is dead.” She is a skeptical 
woman and thought this was to be laughed at. 

She said “ Now, we will see, it is just quarter of eight o’clock.” 
I left the next morning at 6.30 for New York, had my breakfast 
here and went over to Jersey City, with my friend who came with 
me to Jersey City, to see me on the train. When she reached 
home again she found this telegram addressed to me: “ Your 
uncle passed away at a quarter of eight last night.” 

My husband died very suddenly; I was not expecting his 
death at the time. He had creeping paralysis and I thought he 
would live a great many years. He was seized very suddenly 
with congestion of the lungs and died almost without warning. 
I was perfectly exhausted, mentally and physically and as soon 
as I learned it I fell over in a complete collapse. They gathered 


me up and took me into an adjoining room and put me to bed. 
My aunt was sitting beside me, I asked her what time it was and 
she said about two o’clock. I heard the most beautiful and most 
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wonderful music that I have ever heard. It was so clear to me, 
that waking out of my sleep, I kept insisting that she also heard 
it, until I came fully to myself. It was loud and strong and clear 
and lasted for some moments. Perfect bursts of music. All 
kinds of stringed instruments, vocal music, etc., the most mar- 
vellous combination of music I have ever heard. 

I had been through a very trying time for weeks and went to 
my room about nine o’clock one evening so thoroughly harassed 
that I did not know what to do with myself, and after sitting 
in front of the fire in my room for a long time, I had a curious 
sensation of sinking away to somewhere—just sinking away— 
going, going. I knew that I was falling and my effort to keep 
from striking my head against the edge of the grate was im- 
pressed upon me with my last conscious thought—that I must not 
strike my head against the grate. I went over sideways and 
when I came to my senses it was about four o’clock in the morn- 
ing. I had been lying there from about twelve. I got up realiz- 
ing that I wanted to write something. ‘There was an inclination 
to express myself at that moment. I went to my desk, took my 
pencil and wrote a long poem, which only one friend has ever 
seen, and which she describes as one of the most beautiful things 
she ever read; descriptive of the conditions under which I was 
suffering and expressing the most probable outcome. 

I had written poetry before but never that way—it was just 
little scraps—but this was a long poem. 


[The following is a brief account, as it is remembered by 
the lady herself who was the psychic, of the sitting to which 
reference is made. She sometimes remembers what occurs, 
we could perhaps say always remembers the events of such 
experiments except when she goes into a deeper trance which 
sometimes results in automatic writing.—J. H. H.] 


We were sitting together one evening, four of us, myself in- 
cluded, trying experiments in which I was the “ medium ”—there 
had been several appearances. An intimate friend of mine who 
was present had a stepfather deceased. Her father was a small 
dark man of very religious tendencies and also deceased. Her 
stepfather was a politician, a totally irreligious man. He was 
very tall and fair, stately, altogether a different type of man. I 
described the personality of her stepfather, but spoke of him as 
a very religious temperament; he came to me holding a prayer- 
book and hymnal. ‘That was incorrect of him but was true of her 
own father. I had the stepfather’s appearance and the father’s 
religious temperament confused together. 
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[The friend referred to in this account confirmed the in- 
cident of confusing the two personalities at the time of its 
occurrence, and wrote out the account for me, but it was lost 
in the mail. The facts, as told me, accord with the writer’s 
account of the incident.—J. H. H.] 


[The following incident related to another person present 


at the same experiment. His account of the same follows.— 
J. H. H.] 


He said it was his mother and his wife came to him. His 
wife’s personality was very sprightly and bright and happy. She 
came laughingly to him with an armful of flowers, a cornucopia 
she had under one arm, full of flowers, and a basket in the other 
hand, and she went up close beside him, and with a quick gesture 
—which he said was perfectly characteristic of her—she shook 
these lillies all over him. They covered him from head to foot 


and the odor was so strong that everybody in the room noticed 
it and spoke of it. 


Mr. Fay, who reports the following facts on this occasion, 
is a teacher in one of the New York City High Schools, and 


has been a member of the English Society for Psychical Re- 
search. 


The letter below outlining the incidents was written two 
days after the séance, and the later detailed account three 
weeks later. I give both—J. H. H. 


New York City, June 14th, 1905. 
My dear Dr. Hyslop: 

On the 12th of June, 1905, I was present at a sitting with Mrs. 
B., a non-professional psychic, in company with Miss M., and 
Mrs. P. In connection with a description given before going 
into a trance condition, the psychic mentioned seeing two female 
figures, one elderly and one younger; she said that the air was 
full of lilies and that the younger person was holding a basket of 
lilies; that she laughed and with a quick motion spilled them 
over me. ‘The odor of lilies was noticed by myself at once and 
by the others in the room, for at least half an hour. 


CHARLES R. FAY. 
On July 4th Mr. Fay writes: 


“T enclose herewith a detailed statement of the séance with 
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Mrs. B. in so far as it related to myself; also a copy of a few notes 
made by myself that same night, and also a further statement 
written only two days later.” 


Following are the notes and detailed account mentioned. 


“These notes are based in part on memoranda made imme- 
diately after the occurrences related and in part on a statement 
written out by myself two days subsequent thereto. On the 
evening of the 12th of June, 1905, 1 was present at a séance given 
by Mrs. B., a non-professional psychic at —————, New York 
City. Besides myself and the psychic there were present Miss 
M.and Mrs. P. The address of all the parties named is the same. 
During that part of the séance connected with myself the psychic 
was not in a trance; the lights were extinguished (it was about 
8.30 o’clock) ; enough light came in from a window to permit one 
to distinguish the figures of the others present. 

“Immediately on the extinction of the light Mrs. B. said in 
the most delighted tones: ‘I see two female figures, one that of 
an elderly woman, the other of a younger woman. ‘The influence 
is a very sweet one; the air is full of lilies and their odor is all 
round me.’ She then asked for whom these spirits had come. 
On receiving no reply, she suddenly turned around toward me 
and said: ‘ They are for you, Mr. Fay; one is your mother and 
the other is your wife.’ (Mrs. B. knew that my mother and my 
wife were not living.) She added: ‘ Your wife is carrying a 
basket full of lilies; she is laughing and, why! with a sudden 
quick motion she has thrown them over you, Mr. Fay.’ 

“Both my mother and my wife had been very fond of flowers 
in life, altho I do not recall that-lilies were an especial favorite 
with either of them. The odor of lilies was recognized by Miss 
M. and myself and we were aware of it for at least half an hour. 
Mrs. P., who sat farther away, thinks that she was conscious of 
the odor, but is not sure. 

“Mrs. B. continued: ‘Your wife says, Mr. Fay, that you 
have in your possession some clippings she made and that if you 
had read two of those this evening that Walt Whitman would 
have been in the soup.’ 

“These clippings I have found, tho at the time I thought I 
had sent them to Mrs. Fay’s mother. I expressed my doubts 
about it and she insisted that I had them, as later investigation 
proved. 

“ Earlier in the evening a party had been gathered in the re- 
ception room below and after one of the members had read a 
piece of doggerel poetry from a country newspaper I remarked 
that it was almost as bad as one of Walt Whitman’s; and suiting 
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my actions to the words I brought from my room a copy of his 
poems and read aloud extracts from his Salute au Monde, which it 
will be recalled consists of an enumeration of most of the peoples 
on the face of the globe, and the inhabitants of scores of cities, 
states and countries. While I was reading it I was dimly con- 
scious of the events connected with the last time I had heard it 
read two years before in presence of my wife, who was living at 
that time. 

“Mrs. B. then said: ‘ Mr. Fay, your father is not well: your 
mother says something is the matter with his head. He is in the 
west. He has been very imprudent; he will not live long.’ 

“None of these facts could have been known to Mrs. B.: tho 
father is still alive the other facts mentioned are true. 

“Mrs. B. then clasped her hands together at her breast and 
said over and over again: ‘Oh, what a close bond! what a close 
bond!’ referring apparently to the affection existing between my 
wife and myself. This is true. She then went into a trance and 
was apparently under the influence of Robert Louis Stevenson. 
Miss M. was obliged to place her ear very close to Mrs. B.’s 
mouth to hear what was said. I could hear enough to distin- 
guish the fact that the message was clothed in beautiful literary 
language and there was a musical melodious poem recited. 


There were one or two other incidents which no one could in- 
terpret.” 


CHARLES R. FAY. 


Miss B., who is mentioned in this account, adds her report 
of the occasion and it is here appended. It was written out 
and handed to me in August, as indicated below in connection 
with another incident. Her account follows :— 


“Mrs. B. was anxious to understand something of the phe- 
nomena which were as strange to her in the trance manifestations 
as to us who heard them. She therefore spoke to a member of 
the Psychical Research Society, who was in touch with ail three 
of us, and asked him to join us at our next sitting, which he did. 
First there appeared to Mrs. B. in her normal state, the apparition 
of the wife and mother of this gentleman. His wife had died 
some two years previous to this time, and Mrs. B. had never seen 
her, and knew nothing about her, and certainly nothing about the 
private affairs of their life. Mrs. B. described the personality, 
character and features of his wife, her buoyant happy spirit, and 
also the close bond of union between them. 

“ Previous to coming upstairs for the sitting, we had all been 
talking in a kind of social gathering and were reading some ridic- 
ulous verses. Mr. F. then produced Walt Whitman, saying he 
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was equally ridiculous and he read his description of the world 
-and the countries thereof in a very humorous way. In the sitting 
Mrs. B. said that Mrs. F. said to her husband, ‘ Why didn’t you 
get that scrap book of ours, and read them the best out of that, 
which would have put Whitman in the soup?’ Mr. F. evidently 
knew about the scrap book, and also the item to which she re- 
ferred, and which, of course, none of us knew. 

“ T omitted to mention that when Mrs. F. first appeared, Mrs. 
B. said she had her arms full of lilies. She then continued: ‘Oh! 
‘she has thrown the lilies all over you. Can’t you smell them? 
She ran up to you and threw them over you in a kind of playful 
manner.’ Mr. F. said he could smell them and I thought I de- 
tected a faint odor, but on my part this could very easily have 
been due to imagination. Mr. F.’s mother also spoke and he 
was told that his father was in quite a serious and dangerous 
-condition, that he had trouble with his head, and was liable to do 
foolish things, which would be bad for him; and that he would 
not live long. 

“T recall now that, previous to the appearance of Mr. F.’s 
relatives, some friends of mine first appeared, one of them identi- 
fied herself with me as having been fond of me and having had 
some little business correspondence with me. I recognized a 
cousin of my father’s who had passed over quite recently, and she 
said that she had been particularly sympathetic with me for the 
past few weeks, because I had been going through with an experi- 
-ence similar to hers. I did not understand what experience she had 
gone through, but I was afterward able to obtain, through my 
mother, knowledge of her early life, and this was undoubtedly 
true. With her was also my sister who had died some little time 
‘before she did, and the first names of both were given. This was 
a very brief message, and the appearance of Mr. F.’s relatives 
took a somewhat long time. Then came the silence and lapse 
into the trance.” 


The trance was accompanied by the apparent control and 
communications of Robert Louis Stevenson. There was 
nothing evidential in it, tho characteristic. But as Mrs. B. 
is very fond of his writings the superficial explanation is ap- 
parent. 

[Miss M., the lady mentioned in the previous record, is 
the person concerned in the following incidents. Her cor- 
roboration accompanies the account of Mrs. B.—J. H. H.] 


This lady’s father has been interested for years in the manu- 
‘facture of a combination stove—heating apparatus and cooking 
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as well—and has been very much exercised over its completion. 
In a semi-trance I seemed to be approached by a man who wanted 
to tell me something about Miss M.’s father and the work he was 
engaged in. I have forgotten the name of the man, but I think 
it was Frank Bostick. He came to me and told me that this old 
gentleman, Miss M.’s father, had made six drawings of this ma- 
chine and had discarded them each in turn, but that if he would 
go back to the second drawing, which was the best, and finish 
that, it would be a success. He said that he had worked with 
this old gentleman years ago and knew about these patents. 

This lady, upon returning to Boston, made inquiry concerning 
this Frank Bostick and the plans drawn and they proved to be 
correct. The old gentleman remembered Frank Bostick per- 
fectly and also stated that he had made six drawings and also 
that he had gone back to the second for completion, as the best. 

There was a very personal incident connected with the same 
lady, which was very clear, and yet all illustrated by symbols. 


[The corroborative evidence of this incident will be found 
in the account of Miss M., who wrote out a full account of her 


experiences with Mrs. B. I append this report at the end of 
the article—J. H. H.] 


Last year in Charleston, a clergyman who is very much in- 
terested in these matters, brought to me a circular of an East 
Indian Brotherhood, desiring his co-operation and sympathy and 
membership. It was such an interesting circular and the prom- 
ises sO immense, what they could do to throw light upon Bible 
teaching, that he brought the circular to me to “ psychologize.” 
It was fully three weeks before I got any impression about it at 
all and then it was a most beautiful experience which I enjoyed. 
I seemed to be taken away to the East and into this curious cave. 
I saw these Brothers, these East Indian men, sitting in a circle 
around a light, which was in the centre, and the form and cere- 
mony through which they went and the priests with their robes 
of office, were very clear and very beautiful. Upon the strength 
of what I saw and what I felt, I advised him to join the brother- 
hood. I did not think it could possibly do him any harm and it 
might be very beneficial. 

Last summer I was in New York State and received a letter 
from my father, who was a great many miles away from me, 
about a marriage which was to occur in the family in the follow- 
ing October (last October) and instantly it was borne in upon 
me that he and his wife were not to go to that wedding; that 
something very disagreeable was going to happen if he went, 
which might make trouble. I did not know what it was but it 
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kept growing upon me all the time, the more I thought of it the 
more it grew. At last I wrote to my father and begged him not 
to go. Now that seemed very silly, that I should make such a 
tremendous point of his going thirty miles from his home to a 
wedding. It seemed so silly to my father that he paid absolutely 
no attention to it, but went to the wedding, and the results have 
been a breach in his own family which will never be healed in 
time. If he had stayed away from that wedding, the conditions 
never would have existed which gave rise to this breach. 

It was a piece of malice aforethought on the part of a relative 
of his. This woman worked it so that my father was grossly in- 
sulted at the wedding, and it enraged him so that he wrote her a 
hot southern letter and the consequence has been social derange- 
ment ever since. 

The incident which gave rise to my father’s action was the 
engagement of a young man to a lady in whose family there was 
insanity, as is narrated below. 

When the engagement of this man was announced I said to a 
friend of mine, nothing but trouble and mischief is coming out of 
that marriage, and she said that horrifies me to hear you say that, 
because I know the things that you say that way so often come 
true. It is proving correct. 

My father’s alienation grew out of the fact that there was in- 
sanity in the family of this girl that this young man was marry- 
ing, and he thought that the young man ought to know it; it did 
not lie in his power to stop the marriage, but he thought the 
young man ought to know what he was doing. 

I did not know at the time that there was insanity in the 
family, neither did I know what was going to create this disturb- 
ance, I simply knew that something was going wrong at that 
wedding and I did not want him to go. 

Last night [June 25th] my chum started down the steps to 
pay a visit and I said “ Don’t go, your friend is not at home.” 
She said “ You are always saying things like that.” I said 
“ Well, she has just gone out.” 

She came back in about half an hour, saying that she had just 
missed her. 


[There was no opportunity to verify these statements, as 
the lady in question, the chum referred to, had left the city for 
the summer the morning that the present account was dic- 
tated. —J. H. H.] 


I often feel a presence and feel a hand on my shoulder. Never 
had any impression as to who it might be. Cannot tell whether 
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it is a man or a woman. I did not feel the hand before my hus- 
band’s death. 


My husband died eight years ago on the seventh day of last 
January. I had impressions of personalities before his death but 
I did not feel this constant presence, this continued presence 
which I have had within the last five years. 


When I have gone to mediums they have always described it 
as following me closely, One of them said to me: “ Your hus- 
band’s extreme devotion to you prevents him from progressing, 
and until you are willing to let him go on he will be earthbound.” 


The following narrative is that of a friend of Mrs. B. and 
will explain itself. A part of it corroborates the statements 
of Mrs. B., referred to above, namely, the Bostick incident. 
The record, of course, does not meet the demands of strict 
scientific standards, as any one may observe, but it presents 
facts which are probably what they claim to be, and if not so 
certainly justify the demand for investigation. They at least 
confirm results obtained under better evidential conditions 
and hence will deserve a place in a record of interesting hu- 
man experience. 

The account was handed to me personally on August 5th, 
1905, having been written out a short time previously in re- 
sponse to my request for a written account. The incidents 
had been told me in the preceding spring. No exact dates 
could be given, but the approximate time of the events is in- 
dicated in the account. It of course states the principal and 
striking incident, and I have no doubt much has been omitted 
which would have interested the scientific man much more 
and perhaps would have done much to defend the phenomena 
against scepticism, tho it is probable that the really or appar- 
ently supernormal incidents are correctly remembered and 
would have been buried in much secondary personality. As 
they are recorded they are manifestly not to be explained by 
guessing or chance coincidence. 
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REPORT OF MISS M. 


The first message received through my friend, Mrs. B., was 
not of my own seeking and most unexpected. This occurred 
about two years ago when she was on the eve of departure. I 
did not then know her very well. We were sitting with another 
friend in the room together in the twilight, and she said she felt 
a very strong influence which was also perceptible to me in a 
magnetic way. She then described to me a vision which she 
saw and certain personalities, giving me a prophecy of certain 
events which were in the near future and which came to pass. 
This was the first of my knowledge of anything of the kind, and 
naturally awakened my interest, although I did not then pursue 
the subject further. 

The following year, when my friend was in the city, we were 
together in a room with two other friends and I was reading an 
article aloud. I was suddenly conscious of a strong influence and 
turned to her. Our eyes met with a mutual knowledge that we 
were both moved by a common impulse. I finished my article 
with some difficulty and we went into another room together, ac- 
companied by the same friend who had been with us before, to 
find out what was the meaning of this influence. Mrs. LeM. 
then said that she saw Masonic symbols, that the air was full of 
them, and also Greek letters. I had nothing in mind with which 
this could correspond, nor did I have any knowledge of Masonic 
symbols. Then she said she saw‘a figure of an elderly man bend- 
ing over a book, and as she described this man I thought I recog- 
nized a relative of my father’s who was a great Mason, whom I 
knew slightly, and who had died within about three years. She 
then said that she saw words developing in the clouds over his 
head and this was the message, delivered word by word, slowly, 
and often with some difficulty, which developed, as follows: 

“To him that overcometh, life with all its possibilities for 
good opens like a flower, petal by petal. In the oyster shell is 
the gem. Stay thy hand, and the pearl, perfect in form and col- 
oring will develop. Each life is within the tri-square.” 

his was all of the message, and Mrs. B. then said that this 
man had a wife whose name began with “ H.” This was the fact 
as his wife, Helen, had passed over within a short time. The 
message I was enabled to interpret and make use of in my life, 


as I thought I understood its meaning and application quite 
clearly. 
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The following year when my friend again returned to the 
city, and I was in the room with her without pre-arrangement, 
as on previous occasions, a message came with regard to my 
private affairs, which I was able to fully understand and apply in 
my life, and the working out of which was most satisfactory and 
helpful to me. From whom this message came I did not know, 
nor do I think she did, as it was a matter of hearing with her, 
rather than seeing this time. 

Some two weeks later, when we were again together in the 
same room and the same friend with us, I mentioned the fact that 
my father I thought would sign a contract that day which would 
enable him to get the money to go on and complete his invention 
of a gas engine. Mrs. B. was immediately influenced from the 
other side, as it seemed. A presence came to her, who said that 
his name was Frank Bostick, that he had been an inventor before 
he died, and that was the reason he was interested in my father’s 
engine, as my father had part of his machine. He then said that 
my father had been working in a little office with one window 
and that he had made, in a great hurry, six different drawings 
and that the second one of these drawings was the only one 
which would be successful, and that this drawing, with some ad- 
ditions, would be all right. Of the above facts I knew nothing, 
nor could my friend possibly have known anything, as my father 
had not been writing me where he was working, nor any of the 
details of his work; in fact, I had received no letters from my 
father since his return to Boston, after a visit to me in New York, 
when we had planned for him to go ahead with this work. Bos- 
tick gave further advice as follows: That the machine as at 
present, if put upon the market, would not be a success; (this 
remark was made before the information about working out the 
second drawing) ; that my father was to simplify the machine as 
much as possible, and make it so that the ordinary working man 
could understand it, and that the profits ought to come from sell- 
ing a quantity of the machines rather than from making an ex- 
pensive machine. He also said that some $1,700 had been ex- 
pended, and that a good deal of money had been wasted; further, 
that a certain man had been assisting my father with the original 
drawings, but that he would do nothing more because he was not 
anxious that the machine should be a success. The instructions 
to me which followed were that as soon as the work was com- 
pleted we were to take it out of my father’s hands entirely, as he 
had no business ability, and that there was another man who was 
interested in the machine, and as soon as I saw him I would say 
he was a man to go ahead with. I was, of course, most anxious 
to verify these facts given by Bostick, especially in view of the 
fact that my father has absolutely no belief in a future life or any 
spirit communications. As soon as I returned home I broached 
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the subject to my father and told him exactly what had been said, 
and by whom, reserving that part of the message which belonged 
to me alone. He was very much astounded and puzzled, in view 
of the fact that every bit of the information given was correct. 
He absolutetly knew I was not in possession of any of the facts 
and that I was not in communication with any one who could 
have known them. He did not know how to account for the 
message, but went ahead and worked out the second drawings 
successfully. 
* * * * * 

A few evenings after the message from Bostick, and before 
my return to Boston, Mrs. B. asked me to sit with her, as she said 
she felt physically inclined. As we were sitting quietly again in 
the same room and with the same friend, who had been with us 
previously, she saw certain visionary symbols which I will not 
here describe, and a little later said that she felt as if some influ- 
ence wanted to possess her wholly. I was always conscious on 
these occasions of a feeling like a mild electric current which 
came in waves. I said, “ Why don’t you give way to it,” (1 
think she was a little afraid to give up her personality entirely). 
“Take my hand.” As soon as she had done this, she came more 
completely under the influence; her arms would rise and fall, as 
though lifted and dropped heavily, and she seemed more or less 
distressed. Finally she sat up straight and said: “Oh! Don’t 
go, don’t go, wait till I get a pencil.” As this was absolutely my 
first experience of the kind, I was somewhat excited and had no 
idea what to do. She then turned her chair toward the table, 
saying, “ Wait, don’t go, wait.” Neither my friend Mrs. P., nor 
myself knew exactly what to do, but I said to her, “.Get a pad,” 
and pulled a pencil out of the desk at my hand. Meanwhile Mrs. 
B. said, in a loud and irritated tone, “ Fools bring me some one 
who can understand.” This was not very encouraging to us, 
but we managed to get the pad and pencil together on the table 
before Mrs. B., whose hand was moving spasmodically, in the 
imitation of handwriting. It then occurred to me to govern the 
hand, or guide it on the paper, which I did, and the result was 
connected sentences. It was too dark for us to see exactly what 
the words were, although Mrs. P. had lighted a spark of gas. 
The handwriting was naturally disturbed in turning the pages of 
the pad which was very small, but when we came to decipher it, 
there had been an effort to sign clearly on several pages the name, 
Robert Louis Stevenson; in fact these three words were perfectly 
clear,—Robert Louis on the first page and Stevenson on the sec- 
ond, without anything else. Then came a message, which, as I 
said was broken off here and there: 

“Come near. Men in their distress seek proofs unknown.... 
I would I could make this as clear to you as it is to me. Who is 
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great enough, wise enough, strong enough, can guide the ship of 


the soul into a safe Haven. Enough now, I cannot exhaust our 
friend. 


ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.” 


This was the first time that Mrs. B. had ever been in a trance 
condition, and she found some difficulty in getting back to her 
normal condition. Her arms and feet were heavy and her head 
oppressed, and there was a distress in the chest and throat. She 
was about ten minutes in recovering her normal condition, and 
then knew absolutely nothing that had been said or done, and 
was too tired to care much about it. Before we turned up the 
light to read the pad, several communications from the spirit 
world were given her for our friend Mrs. P. She saw and spoke 
with several relatives of Mrs. P., who were present in the room 
and visible to her. 

The next sitting came perhaps a week later and at once the 
influence possessed her and she went into a complete trance, but 
this time there was no effort to use paper and pencil. She began 
speaking, and these are the words, as my memory serves me: 

“Come near.” These two words thrilled me, as I remem- 
bered them on the pad the night before, and it proved that the 
same influence was present with us. 

“Come near. Of what are you afraid. There is nothing to 
be afraid of here in the silence. I have so much to say to you, 
and it is so hard to make you understand. There are only two 
ways.” Then followed a very beautiful ethical discourse which I 
cannot remember word for word. Part of it was “ The way is 
ever up and up, and toilsome, but there are always the green trees 
and the singing birds and the sunshine.” Then followed a little 
poem which both my friend, Mrs. P., who was standing near the 
voice, and myself heard and recognized as beautiful, but could 
not remember. “ Round us are the best influences. Why not 
make use of them. Waste not the golden moments.” Then fol- 
lowed the two words “ Awara 66ra,” and he said, “‘ You do not 
understand that, but it means all the blessing which I would be- 
stow. Say to our little friend that I understand and sympathize. 
Tell her there are two who are constantly watching her. Let her 
know it, let her know it. Tell her to use paper and pencil more. 
As I said before, I cannot exhaust our friend. Good night.” 

* * * * * 


On the occasion of the third sitting, Mrs. B. was almost imme- 
diately enveloped by the trance condition (and I have noticed on 
these occasions that a long deep sigh usually preceded the com- 
plete control), when Stevenson began speaking. (I do not recall 
the first few words at this sitting, and it is the one which is the 
most indistinct in my memory. My friend, Mrs. P., was also 
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present at this sitting. We had made an arrangement whereby 
as soon as the voice began she was to turn up faint gas, enough 
for me to see to take down the message in shorthand. This we 
tried to do, but the light flamed up brightly, so that the voice 
sank almost to a whisper, and it was almost impossible for me to 
hear,—I could not do so without being near to her lips. We, 
therefore, did not try for any more light that evening.) Then 
followed an uplifting talk which was more of a character personal 
to myself and my friend. He addressed me as “ Dear Child,” and 
“ Child of the earth life,” and said, “ I want you to use paper and 
pencil more, for you will soon be strong enough so that I can im- 
press you where you need help.” (This may not have been the 
identical wording, but it is close to it.) He then said, “ Say to 
the one who is speaking that her woman’s heart has been wrung, 
but tell her if peace can come to her that it shall come.” He 
seemed always so considerate and anxious not to tire Mrs. B., 
that the messages were quite short and ended, I believe, with 
“Good night.” (I am not sure whether it was this sitting which 
closed with words spoken very distinctly and loudly in a foreign 
language, but I think so. This occurred at one of the sittings.) 
Mrs. B. was becoming anxious to understand something of the 
phenomena, which was so strange to her in its trance manifesta- 
tions as to us who heard it. She therefore spoke to a member of 
the Psychical Research Society, who was in touch with all three 
of us, and asked him to join us at our next sitting, which he did. 
First there appeared to Mrs. B. in her normal state, the appari- 
tion of the wife and mother of this gentleman. His wife had died 
some two years previous to this time, and Mrs. B. had never seen 
her, and knew nothing about her, and certainly nothing about the 
private affairs of their life. Mrs. B. described the personality, 
character and features of his wife, and her buoyant happy spirit, 
also the close bond of union between them. (Previous to coming 
upstairs for the sitting, we had all been talking in a kind of social 
gathering, and were reading some ridiculous verses. Mr. F. then 
produced Walt Whitman, saying he was equally ridiculous and 
he read his description of the world and the countries thereof in 
a very humorous way.) Mrs. B. said that Mrs. F. said to her 
husband, “ Why didn’t you get that scrapbook of ours, and read 
them the best out of that, which would have put Whitman in the 
soup?” (Mr. F. evidently knew about the scrapbook, and also 
of the item which she referred to, which, of course, none of us 
knew.) (I omitted to mention that when Mrs. F. first appeared, 
Mrs. B. said she had her arms full of lilies.) She then con- 
tinued, “Oh! she has thrown the lilies all over you. Can’t you 
smell them? She ran up to you and threw them over you in a 
kind of playful manner.” (Mr. F. said he could smell them and 
I thought I detected a faint odor, but on my part this could very 
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easily be due to imagination.) Mr. F.’s mother also spoke, and 
he was told that his father was in quite a serious and dangerous 
condition, that he had trouble with his head, and was liable to do 
foolish things, which would be bad for him; and that he would 
not live long. (I recall now, that previous to the appearance of 
Mr. F.’s relatives that some friends of mine first appeared, one of 
whom identified herself with me as having been fond of me, and 
having had some little business correspondence with me. I 
recognized a cousin of my father’s who had passed over quite re- 
cently, and she said she had been particularly sympathetic with 
me for the past few weeks, because I had been going through 
with an experience similar to hers. I did not understand what 
experience she had been going through, but I was afterward able 
to obtain, through my mother, knowledge of her early life, and 
this was undoubtedly true. With her was also her sister who 
had died some little time before she did, and the first names of 
both were given.) This was a very brief message, and the ap- 
pearance of Mr. F.’s relatives took a somewhat long time. Then 
came the silence and lapse into the trance. (We had arranged to 
try again to have a light and record the message.) The first 
words that came were “ Seven lights, yes, that is the perfect num- 
ber. Always seven.” I tried for the light, but with the same dis- 
turbance of conditions. I managed to take down a few sentences 
which were: “ The human heart and love are so little in the end. 
The way is ever up and the climbing steep and toilsome, but 
those farthest up see the sun rise first. Wait for the dawn.” A 
few more sentences, which I do not remember, and then the quo- 
tation: “And at eventide it shall be light.” Then followed what 
appeared to be a poem in a foreign language. (Part of this was 
audible to those about us, and part of it was not, and could only 
be heard by standing very close to Mrs. B.) At the end of that, 
Stevenson said “ Translate that. You cannot,” (and then fol- 
lowed what I supposed to be the English translation of the same. 
It was quite long and metrical.) The whole message left with 
me an impression of great uplift, and sweetness and was inspir- 
ing. He then said, “ I like this little circle. Do not put out of it 
any element of strength that is in it.” This was about the close 
of the fourth sitting. 
x * * 

After this sitting I was called to Boston. (I may here men- 
tion that I received some direction as to my personal affairs from 
another personality, and being convinced by this time that the 
messages were fairly accurate, I followed this direction, and ad- 
vice and the result of it was to me most satisfactory.) 

On my return from Boston, we tried one night sitting with 
two new friends (Mrs. P. having gone away for the summer) 
who are convinced that messages have been received from the 
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other world. Two appeared who were related to Mrs. J. and her 
daughter very soon after we began the sitting. ‘The first Mrs. B. 
said was a captain with a cap on his head, with a coat and white 
duck trousers, and he bowed and smiled and took off his cap and 
said that his picture was on the wall. This man was easily iden- 
tified. Then Mrs. J.’s husband appeared, and Mrs. B. took on 
the conditions of his death and described what they were to Mrs. 
J., which she verified. She then gave a message from him to her 
of a personal character. I then began to feel the electric current 
which seems to be the usual thing between Mrs. B. and myself 
at the beginning of these sittings. The control present was com- 
plete and began in this way, “ Dear friends, once again I am with 
you.” (I had arranged again to have a little light so that I might 
take down the message.) “I think I prefer the old room. We 
were used to the conditions there, were we not?” (We were not 
sitting in the room where all the sittings heretofore had been 
held.) (Just then a huge automobile began to snort violently 
outside, and the conditions were so disturbed for the next three 
minutes that nothing more came until it was quiet again.) Then 
Stevenson resumed: “It is better with you now, is it not, dear 
friend? I told you that it would be so. Why didn’t you believe 
me? A little faint-hearted? You are rather given to that sort of 
thing, eh? Yes, go on, go up, it will be better and better, and 
happier and happier.” He then spoke of Father Damien, and 
said that he was anxious to make use of Mrs. B., and that they 
were both trying to get the conditions so that she would not 
have so much.... He said, “I have forgotten the word.” I 
then suggested “ Fear?” and he said “ No, she is not afraid. 
Pain! yes, that is the word. I had almost forgotten that word 
‘pain.’ . No, I would not go back to the earth life.” Then he 
said, “ Her mind and heart have beén on the rack for months, yes, 
years, and I do not know, I do not know. ‘Tell her not to sit for 
any large number of people, as I do not want her vitality sapped, 
and do not want her tired in this way. I have work for her to 
do.” Then I asked if he had any message, and he said “ For the 
friends who are sitting with you, or for the medium?” I said, 
“ For the medium.” ‘There was a little pause and then he began 
to talk, all of which I cannot exactly remember, but it was about 
Providence, and how apt many of us were to blame Providence, 
when it was all a matter of cause and effect. This world, he said, 
was ruled by the law of cause and effect, and that he did not like 
to hear people blame Providence for what Providence has noth- 
ing todo with. There was quite a little more along this line, and 
then he said, “ But Iam wandering. I did not come here to give 
this message, but just to let you know that I am glad things are 
better with you.” I thanked him for the help and encourage- 
ment he had given me, and he said, if we were not in harmony 
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in which I have put the best of me.” He then said, “ Good 
night.” 


EDITORIAL. 
THE EVIDENCE FOR A FUTURE LIFE. 


The substance of Sir Oliver Lodge’s paper recently read 
before the English Society for Psychical Research has been 
published in Harper’s Magazine for August, which our readers 
have no doubt seen. It is not an attempt to supply concrete 
evidence for survival after death, but only to summarize, in 
more or less theoretical form, the position taken by those 
who defend the belief on scientific grounds. It frankly pre- 
sents something like a “ possession” theory with various ad- 
juncts in support of the contention that communication with 
the dead is both possible and a fact. But it is not necessary 
here to outline the paper, as we may suppose our readers fa- 
miliar with it. The object of this consideration of it is to com- 
ment upon a certain feature of the article that is of special in- 
terest in the problem of the psychic researcher. I refer to 
what may be regarded as evidence of survival after death. 

Sir Oliver Lodge recognizes and frankly states what the 
veriest tyro must admit, and yet our editorial popes never see 
it, that the only facts which will ever prove survival must 
necessarily be trivial. It is delightful to find that Sir Oliver 
Lodge does not wince at what the majority of psychic re- 
searchers take fright. There is no use in shirking this issue 
and Sir Oliver Lodge accepts the challenge of the man of the 
world and throws him bodily out of doors. It is high time 
to take this attitude. We may as well laugh at the public 
until it learns that mere votes do not settle this issue. Of 
course, it would be clearer perhaps, if the exact nature of the 
problem were fully stated, and that might take more time 
and space than the editor of a modern monthly magazine 
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would give. But the general public, and perhaps even many 
of our academic masters, do not yet comprehend the point of 
view from which such a thing as survival after death has to 
be approached. The only way to look at it is to see how the 
sceptic views it as an advocate of the position that conscious- 
ness is an associate of a physical organism and as such is 
known, at least normally, to be apparently conditioned by a 
bodily organization. Then what has to be proved is, not 
merely that something other than material organism exists, 
but that the personal consciousness we once knew can still 
continue to exist after the physical body has been dissolved, 
and this is the question of personal identity. So much Sir 
Oliver Lodge states, and affirms also that trivial facts are 
necessary to establish this point. But he also undertakes to 
summarize the kind of evidence needed to sustain this sur- 
vival. His own statements are :— 

“ How can we ever, by any means, hope to prove identity ? 
I reply: 

(a) By cross correspondence. 

(b) By information or criteria characteristic of the sup- 
posed intelligence and, if possible, in some sense new to the 
world.” 

“Cross correspondence ” is then defined as the reception 
of messages through more than one medium which will form 
one connected thought. The second criterion is that of char- 
acteristic thoughts or messages representing ideas new in 
nature or not thought of by the mediums. 

It is because I do not think these standards at all sufficient 
as stated that I here comment upon them. “Cross corre- 
spondence ” is a very strong fact in proof of survival, but if it 
must rest on that kind of evidence we shall probably get very 
little of it. By the technical limitations which Sir Oliver 
Lodge places on his conception of this and of evidence having 
a conclusive weight he seems not to reckon with the repeti- 
tion of similar messages through different psychics, which I 
have been accustomed, with Dr. Hodgson, to call “ cross ref- 
erence.” Apparently “cross correspondence” is different 
from this, and is undoubtedly so from the definition. If any 
facts are explicable by telepathy even “cross reference,” as 
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defined above may be amenable to that, as the public con- 
ceives it. But “cross correspondence” certainly cannot be 
so easily dealt with, tho I am sure that this omniscient tel- 
epathy which parades as an “open sesame” to all coinci-. 
dences of the kind would soon discover acrobatic methods 
equal to that mystery. Nevertheless, “cross correspond-. 
ence,’ as defined by Sir Oliver Lodge, would give it that kind 
of difficulty which the stretching of theories needs to break 
them, but whatever weight it has, whether conclusive or 
merely adding to the difficulties of some other theory, it gets 
its whole force from the principle on which it is founded and. 
which will apply equally to all the facts that do not conform 
to “cross correspondence” at all. That is to say, that 
“cross correspondence” and “cross reference,” as defined, 
obtain their cogency, not from the fact of duplicating mes- 
sages or producing their complimentary element in other 
psychics, but in the psychological unity of the facts, as against 
the non-selective nature of telepathy as known. The whole 
force of “ cross correspondence ” lies just in the idea that the 
complimentary facts communicated through different me-. 
diums have the kind of unity which a single consciousness 
would give them. But this is not depending on “ cross cor- 
respondence ” as such, but upon a quality which is supplied’ 
by incidents in quantity that have no claims at all to being 
results of “ cross correspondence ” or even “ cross reference.” 
If then we can learn to recognize that it is this psychological 
and selective unity of the facts communicated in evidence of 
personal identity, that determines the case we are independ- 
ent of all telepathy and clairvoyance whatsoever, however 
useful they might be in explaining individual incidents. Giv- 
ing the contents of posthumous letters would be very valu- 
able evidence for men of common sense, but they are exposed 
to the irresponsible infinities of clairvoyance, whatever that 
may mean, and this would force us upon a large number of 
such letters, which would simply throw us back upon this 
synthetic psychological unity of the facts communicated, 
whether of the ordinary type, of “ cross correspondence ” or 
posthumous letters. All that “cross correspondence” does. 
is to exemplify this unity in a small amount of matter, tho it 
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does not satisfy the quantitive standard which is the primary 
one of science after qualitative evidence has been obtained. 
Hence I think we should formulate our criterion so that it 
will express the really fundamental principle of evidence in 
connection with personal identity and so that we shall have 
some rational explanation of the other facts as well as those 
of “cross correspondence.” 

The second criterion of Sir Oliver Lodge seems to me to be 
an entirely subordinate one and not to be of first class weight. 
If it were true that we could rely upon such a criterion I think 
it would be very easy to prove survival, and I certainly had 
plenty of evidence for Mr. Myers, Dr. Hodgson, George 
Pelham and some others in some experiments this year which 
have not been published. But to me the standard is not com- 
pletely effective or conclusive. I concede it is one of value, 
but rather as representing incidents which we should expect 
to receive on the proof of personal identity by better means. 
The standard of what is characteristic is so variable with dif- 
ferent individuals and subliminal processes may be able to 
either simulate this more easily or to reproduce casual forms 
of statemenc and criticism that might come from reading 
something about aman. I know that there are limits to this 
sort of thing and admit the value of characteristic messages. 
But they must sustain to the issue the same relation that ex- 
pectation sustains to hypotheses proved on other facts. The 
real criterion must be something else and characteristic mes- 
sages must corroborate their significance and simply add to 
the synthetic psychological unity which I have mentioned as, 
to me, the one ultimate test by which the hypothesis of a 
future life must be supported. 


INCIDENTS. 


The Society assumes no responsibility for anything published under this 
head and no indorsement is implied, except that it has been furnished 
by an apparently trustworthy contributor whose name is given unless 
withheld at his own request. 


BORDERLAND EXPERIENCES. 


[I met the subject of the following experiences while on 
a lecture tour last summer in the west. The lady is a gradu- 
ate of the University of California, and was found by me to 
be an intelligent witness. She told me the main incidents of 
the narrative at the time and promised to write out an ac- 
count for me, which she did. This led to inquiries, the an- 
swers to which brought out a number of additional facts. 
They may be left to the reader with the assurance that, what- 
ever the explanation, they have been intelligently observed 
and recorded. 

All who might have corroborated are either dead or have 
passed out of the lady’s reach. Efforts were made to reach 
two who might have recalled one or two incidents, but they 
have not been found. But as there is little that can even 
claim to be evidence for the supernormal it is not important, 
after the accumulation of data already existing in its favor, to 
press this aspect of the phenomena. I think it can be taken 
as probable that the main incidents are true, while the pri- 
mary interest of the experiences is their association with 
morbid mental states. Some of them are interesting as being 
fragmentary incidents in secondary personality.—Editor. ] 


San Francisco, August Ist, 1907. 
At the age of twenty-four I went under an anaesthetic for an 
operation. In coming out I seemed to be off in a room, I myself 
but with no form. I seemed to be an old spirit, to have had peace 
through suffering. I could look down on my body on the bed. 
The two sisters of my sister-in-law were in the room. One was 
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sitting on the bed chafing my hands; the other was standing to 
one side. I felt that they too had to suffer; but I experienced no 
sorrow on that account, as I realized that it was a part of the 
scheme of life. I did not want to go back into the body. I dis- 
tinctly felt myself pushed back into the body. 

The strange thing about this experience is that, on coming to, 
I asked, “ Where is Mrs. K.?” “ Why,” said my sister-in-law, 
“how did you know she was in the room?” She was not in the 
room when I went under the anaesthetic. She came into it while 
I was not yet out and my eyes still closed. “ Why,” said I, “I 
‘saw her in the room standing there.” I did not mention my ex- 
perience because we had nothing in common and I was in fear of 
ridicule. Until then | never knew what was meant by a future 
life. 

Sixty grains of sulfonal were administered, death-dews, etc. 
It was a miracle that I did not die. I saw shadowy forms that 
seemed to be trooping down a shadowy incline and a corridor 
with shadowy columns. These forms seemed to be looking 
around the columns to see who the new comer was. I then lost 
consciousness. 

About two years later I had a capital operation. I was given 
up as I could hardly whisper. The nurse was kneeling down 
praying for my soul. Suddenly my whole life flashed before me. 
The pain, the mistakes came before me, but showing all to be 
good on the principle that whatever is is right. Then came: 
“Once more you must go back into your body.” I did not want 
to go. I knew, however, that I had to do it. I turned to the 
nurse and said: “ You may get up: I shall live.” 

On the Saturdzy before the San Francisco earthquake, I was 
sent on business to the Farallon Islands. It is a rough trip. I 
was very sea-sick and was lying down feeling very weak in the 
captain’s cabin. It was in the morning between eight and nine 
o'clock. I was wide awake. Suddenly there flashed before my 
vision a huge oval frame containing innumerable small oval pho- 
tographs grouped about a central photograph as of a family tree. 
My aunt who had died only about a year ago was standing to the 
left of this with her hand up to her eyes weeping bitterly and 
seemed to be pointing to a vacant place on the right in the frame, 
and which was destined for me. The thing made me feel uncom- 
fortable. I thought on my return to the city I should go to a 
medium to have it interpreted. Work became arduous, with no. 
time to visit a medium either Sunday, Monday or Tuesday. 
Wednesday at 5.13 I thought I could interpret it on my own ac- 
‘count. 

Of the second operation I had a presentiment. I was at a 
summer ranch. A guest there was convalescent after an opera- 
tion. On being told the nature of it I said I should never give 
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my consent to such a thing. The flash came: “ You will have 
the same operation.” I did have it under peculiar circumstances. 
I went for a minor operation. The physician found the greater 
necessary. ‘The rule to gain the consent of parents or patient 
was impossible in my case, as my parents were both dead and I 
not conscious. So the physician proceeded on his own judg- 
ment. 

I had a presentiment that I should remain unmarried. At 
about seventeen I was in an oculist’s office. We were talking 
about a neighbor of twenty-four or so. I said: “ Do you mean 
that old maid?” The oculist said: “ She is not an old maid.” 
The flash came that I should be an old maid. I am one under a 
most peculiar set of circumstances. 

I intended being a school teacher. Ill health prevented. I 
never dreamed that I had the least marketable ability with the 
pen, least of all that I should develop a reputation as a most 
sensational writer, for my habit is toward realism and the utmost 
accuracy that I can command. I had a presentiment that my 
career would be before the public. Again this has come to pass 
through most unusual circumstances. 

I was camping out with two girls. They were fond of wash- 
ing dishes and tidying up each day. I detest housework. I hit 
on the scheme of doing this once a week, as we had dishes enough 
to last that long. One morning—TI am a late riser—I awoke 
the other two, exclaiming, “ Get up quick! Hurry, let us wash 
the dishes. Some one is coming.” Emma said, “ If she says so 
it must be true.” They got up and in the midst of the dish- 
washing Emma’s friends, four of them, came up. They had 
heard the night before that we were camped a few miles above 
them and had started out early the next morning to visit us. | 

The following incident occurred before the first one which I 
have narrated here, I should say about four years ago. I was 
caught out shopping late one evening. It was growing dark 
and cold and beginning to snow. This was in Denver. I lived 
on the Welton Street line which carried a blue light. Something 
had gone wrong with the cars and I stood waiting on the corner 
very, very long, getting more and more nervous and longing 
more and more for that car. Gradually the cars began coming, 
a red car, another red car and still another, six or seven perhaps. 
Suddenly I saw a car coming along. It was distinctly showing a 
blue light. I got on. I rode quite a distance before discovering 
that it was carrying a red light. 

At nineteen a severe illness exhibited some remarkable phases 
of hyperaesthesia. When recovering from typhoid some years 
later I exhibited some evidences of a case of several personalities, 
the delusions of being more than one person, sometimes two. 
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The following is a reply to further inquiries. The ques- 
tions were incorporated with the answers. 


Q. Did you see anyone or anything else besides your sister- 
in-law’s sister when out of the body? 

No, but I felt two distinct sets of people, if I may so express 
it. One set—there seemed several people—pushed me into the 
body at what seemed to be the express command of a set—a 
tribunal as it were—at a distance off to the left and higher up. 

2. Q. Did you feel as if pushed into the body on the second 
occasion of an operation? 

No. It was as if I had learned the lesson of obedience and 
could do as I was told without any such forcible laying on of 
hands. 


3. QO. What was the form of the impression in each case. 
Was it like a voice? 

It seemed to come through the sense of hearing but I could 
scarcely call it a voice in the ordinary acceptation of the term. 
Nor was it like the supernatural voice of an experience I did not 
mention to you but perhaps would help to illustrate my point. I 
was very much worried about my mother’s death thinking my- 
self the cause because of my recommendation of a certain physi- 
cian. Night after night I could not get it off my mind. One 
night, however, I awoke suddenly, springing from bed with the 
peculiar feeling that I was not in the body and that some pres- 
ence was in the room other than myself. Then I distinctly 
heard as if coming from the direction of the open window an un- 
canny slow drawn out “ I’m-al-l r-i-g-h-t” this three times. I 
knew it to be my mother’s voice. But the voices that came on 
the occasion of the operations didn’t have even this much fair un- 
canny “body” to it. As near a description as I can give is that 
the voices came not quite at the rate of motion of flashes of in- 
spiration or intuition, but very close to it. 

4. Q. How long before the friends came to the camp did 
you have the impression some one was coming? 

I could not give you the time in hours exactly. But from 
the time I alarmed the other girls till the party arrived we had 
dressed, cooked the breakfast, made the beds and were just in 
the midst of the dish-washing when the friends came. I should 
reckon the time in the neighborhood of two hours and a half. 

5. Q. How far off could the friends have been? 

They were a little over three miles. 

6. Q. Could I have the details of your experience in hyper- 
aesthesia and especially of the multiple personality. 

As to the details of the hyperaesthesia I was much too deliri- 
ous all the time to give you details with any degree of accuracy. 
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There was one remarkable thing, however. That was the ab- 
normal sense of hearing—I acquired. Normally my hearing was 
and is below par. For five years previous to this sickness I had 
been constantly under the care of a specialist for an increasing 
deafness due to a chronic inflammation of the Eustachian tube. 
During this illness, however, it was entirely altered. The phy- 
sician told me afterwards that there seemed no part of the house 
where I could not hear. On one occasion wishing to give direc- 
tions to the nurse in regard to me and to make sure that my ab- 
normal hearing would not intervene to hear what he didn’t want 
me to hear, he carefully closed the door behind him going into 
the hall some distance from the door and whispering to the nurse. 
Nevertheless I heard them. During this illness I also mani- 
fested symptoms of hypnosis—for instance, coming to in my de- 
lirium, I begged to be allowed to lay on the lounge. In this 
sickness I talked a great deal seemingly utterly unable to keep 
still. The nurse put me on the lounge saying you may stay there 
if you do not talk. There were only a few moments of conscious- 
ness but I can remember to this day the acute misery I experi- 
enced as I tried to talk and absolutely could not. “ There,” said 
the nurse triumphantly, “ you can stop talking when you want 
to.” But I couldn’t talk when I wanted to, a point she didn’t 
seem to comprehend. Immediately on being put back into bed 
I was off into the old delirium talking as much as ever where 
even opiates could not quiet me. I also manifested some symp- 
toms of hypermnesia, in that I recalled things of babyhood, at 
two and three years of age, which I could not recall in the normal 
state, and which my mother on being telegraphed to come to me, 
substantiated on her arrival. I exhibited such a remarkable case 
in many ways during this illness that several physicians not in 
attendance who had heard of me stopped me on the street after 
I was well to speak to me. The illness, the physician in charge 
diagnosed as acute hysteria. I was nineteen. 

The multiple personality was during my convalescence from 
typhoid fever. I thought I was five persons lying on the pillow. 
It took me days to reduce myself to three, and still more days to 
reduce myself to one person. The remarkable thing about this 
is that heretofore I had, if change in moods, never any change in 
looks. After this, however, at times I took on such a well- 
defined Indian squaw look that some of my friends jokingly 
called me Minnehaha. Again I would take on a look of extreme 
spiritual beauty so much so that I remember one lady telling me 
that it was startlingly divine like a “ sweet Evangeline ” she put 
it. In utter contradiction to this there were times when I would 
become almost common place. Naturally I do not care for dress, 
and am almost dowdy in appearance. I never wore corsets and 
I do not wear them now and always wore the commonsense heel 


q 
- 
{ 
4 
j 
| 


520 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 


to my shoes. But when these lighter moods would attack me 
nothing would satisfy me but high heels and corsets cinched as 
tight as the most empty-pated society belle. Also I would want 
pink or bright warm rich colors and lots of lace. As soon as 
these spells were past I couldn’t bear a corset or a high heel shoe 
or the colors. But close on to five years after this illness I al- 
ways kept a pair of corsets and high heels on hand, especially, for 
this mood, or personality. On top of all this came an intense 
craving for study so that ill as I was I returned to the university. 
I am not a natural born student, on the whole lazy, and often 
very dense. I will go for a year, sometimes two, without seem- 
ing to be enlightened on a single thing when suddenly when I 
have begun to be given up all around, myself included, I become 
brilliant. For instance. As a child I was forced to begin the 
study of Hebrew at six years of age. ‘Till within my ninth or 
tenth year not a thing seemed to percolate. One day as I was 
making for the class-room I had one of those peculiar flashes that 
ever afterward from that day on I should know my Hebrew. 
The Professor in charge was in a facetious mood that morning. 
He wrote a long exercise on the blackboard saying, “‘ Now I will 
call out all the dunces.” I can see myself to this day walking 
from the back of the room to head the distinguished line and to 
this day I can see that man’s look of surprise as he said “ Why 
you don’t belong here.” . 

During the time that these phases of personality seemed man- 
ifest in me I had distinct impressions of future existences. 

First—I had the distinct impression of being one of these 
truth-for-truth-sake students off in a bare room, self-elected, in 
the cupola of a large place like a castle, pouring diligently way 
into the night over mouldy books and disdaining the ephemeral 
things in the rooms below me. 


Second: I distinctly felt myself something on the order of a 
“ Camille.” 


Third: I had the peculiar vivid impression of having been 
thrown to the wild beasts during some religious upheaval. 

Fourth: I always detested rosewood. When in a peculiar 
nervous condition the mere encountering it used to make me sick 
at my stomach. I had a distinct impression of a home with a 
library all done in rosewood, bookcases and all. A man refined, 
well-preserved man with close cropped heavy gray beard was 
sitting at the library table, a younger man was standing beside it. 
They were discussing me. It seemed to be the home of the 
elderly preserved man and mine. I seemed to have run away 
never to return, but the older man was trying to cheer the 
younger one into the belief that some day I should come back. 

Fifth: After the fever my nurse asked me if I had ever 
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been in a shipwreck. On replying in the negative she said I 
gave the most heart-rending graphic description of a shipwreck 
she had ever heard. I had lived inland and the largest body of 
water I had ever seen being a river or a lake. I had never seen 
a big steamship. Coming to the coast a year later I took occa- 
sion to go down from Oregon by way of one of the Pacific Coast 
steamships. I had hardly stepped aboard when it all seemed un- 
cannily, startlingly familiar to me. 
J 


Still further inquiries which explain themselves brought 
out the following incidents of some interest. 


My dear Dr. Hyslop :— 


I trust you will pardon my long delay in not answering your letter. I put 
it aside for safe keeping and then forgot all about it until in rummaging about 
my papers to-day I came upon it still unanswered. 

(1) Can you give me the names and addresses of the physicians who may 
confirm the incidents you mention. Include also the name and address of nurse. 

(a) The case of abnormally acute hearing. 

The name of the physician was Dr. J. Pfeiffer, then of Denver, Colorado. 
If there now I do not know, nor can I give you his address. The nurse’s name 
I do not remember. She was white-haired though and stout, and previous to 
coming to me—about three weeks or so—she nursed in the famous Whittier 
poisoning case in Denver. The wife had poisoned her husband, a wealthy 
horse dealer, for his attentions to her niece. She nursed the husband in his 
last days. This all happened in 1888 or thereabouts. 

(b) Doctor and nurse in typhoid illness. 

Dr. Grant, then of Denver, Colorado. I do not know his initials. This 
was some four years later to the above sickness. 

The name of the nurse I do not know. I think it was Warren but am not 
positive. She was engaged to be married at the time but cannot think of the 
man’s name. 


(2) Who can confirm the incidents of your looking like a squaw and 
other persons? 

Here I could not give you any definite addresses, as at the time I was trav- 
eling from one health resort to another, and the people I met were also birds 
of passage, such places as Catalina Island, which is wholly tourist, and San 
Diego, where I stopped at a tourist hotel. 

(3) Had you ever read of the Roman treatment of the early Christians 
at time you felt as if thrown to wild beasts? 

It was in the first instance my reading of the book of “ Hypatia” by 
Charles Kingsley. It was in the scene where Hypatia is torn to pieces by the 
mob. The impression came to me that somewhere, somehow, I had suffered 
in that peculiar way by a bloodthirsty crowd. I was impressed by the presenti- 
ment beccause of the peculiar chill accompanying this impression and which 
always accompanies presentiments with me which have invariably panned out 
true. As I wrote you before I do not take a stock of intuitions unless accom- 
panied by a certain feeling tone—an indefinable chill and with an indefinable 
rapidity of transmission. 

The peculiar thing about this presentiment was that after the first un- 
canny feeling I paid no further attention until some years later. I was in 
Santa Barbara for my health. There was a certain attorney at this place by 
the name of Putnam, who had a friend, a newspaper reporter—his name es- 
capes me (since typhoid my memory is not as remarkable as it once was)— 
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who went into trances and wrote books and things in this condition. This 
reporter met me on the street one day and invited me to these séances which 
took place in the attorney’s offices, saying that he did not invite everybody but 
that he had a feeling he must invite me. I went several months rather because 
of nothing else to do. The séances seemed to me rather fruitless affairs, how- 
ever, as far as | was concerned. One Sunday afternoon he was giving out a 
message to some one by the name of “ Pilar.” I was the only woman present 
but my name, although beginning with “ P” seemed far from Pilar, so I let 
my thoughts ramble. He went on for a long time about pagan rites and 
vestals virgins to which I did not pay any attention. Finally he wound up by 
saying a priestess dedicated to Vesta had sinned through love with a priest. 
On re-incarnation in the Christian era this priestess, Pilar and priest meeting 
again in a Christian era were thrown to the beasts by the Christian fathers, 
innocent as it appeared to all, yet in reality to expatiate the old sin against 
their religion in ages past. I should have smiled if it hadn’t been for the 
peculiar chill that came over me when he wound up and that I felt by this 
“Pilar” he meant me. I then recalled the feeling I had on reading the 
“ Hypatia” scene. I spoke to the man when he came out of the trance to see 
if I could get any more particulars. He answered that he remembered noth- 
ing in his waking hours that happened to him in trance condition. Séance 
after séance I went to see if I could get another message that would give 
further details. But I got nothing else. Of course I know this is not con- 
clusive evidence to a second person. There are some things we can’t prove 
of our own consciousness. 
(4) Can you find nurse who knows the talk about the shipwreck? 
She was the same nurse I had in typhoid fever. j m 


The incidents which are probably supernormal will indi- 
cate themselves to the reader. It will be observed that some 
of them are affiliated with abnormal physical and mental con- 
ditions, but the chief interest is this latter fact, and the cir- 
cumstances which have most interest for understanding the 
alliances of the supernormal at times and its borderland na- 
ture are apparent in the phenomena of hyperaesthesia, hy- 
permnesia, hysteria, and the deliria illustrating the influence 
of Kingsley’s Hypatia on the lady’s mind. We have in the 
case a good illustration of the matrix for the supernormal in 
such cases, tho it is rare, the phenomena being perhaps more 
usual in the normal type. 
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